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Loues Labours 



jiolus Primus. 



pnter Ferdinand King of Navarre, Berorvne, LongauiU, 
and Dmnane, 

Ferdinand* 

Et F ante > that all hunt after In their Hues, 
Liueregiftrcd vpon our brazen Tombes, 

And then grace vs in the difgrace of death : 

When fpignt of cormorant dcuouring Time, 
Th’endeuourof thisprefent breath may buys 
That honour which Ml batehisfyehes keenc edge. 

And makevsheyresof all ctcrnitie* 

Therefore braue conquerors, for fo you are. 

That wane againft your owne affc&ions. 

And the huge Armie of the worlds defircso 
Our lace edift (hall ftrongly ftand in force , 

N attar (hall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court (hallbe alittle Academe , 

Still and contemplatiue in liuing Arc, 

Y ou three, Berowne f r Dumaine > and LongauiU £ 

Haue fworne for three yceres cerme, to liue with mes 
My fellow fc hollers, and to keepe thofe fheutes 
Thatarc recorded in this fcedule hecre. 

Your oathes arc pad, and now fubferibe your names 
That his owne hand may ftrike his honour downe. 

That violates thcfmallcft branch herein : 

If you are arm’d to doc, as fworne to doe. 

Subscribe toyour deepe oathes, and keepe it to, 

A a LovmnUU 

o 







- vwvitrs tojrj ^ 

LnngauiUA am refokrd/cis b uc a three y ceres faft; ; 

I he minde ftiall banquer, though the body pine, 

Eat paunches haueleanc pates : and dainric bits 
Make rich the ribs, butbauquerouc the wits. 

D urn f.nc. My lowing Lord, Dumane is mortified,, 

The grolTer manner of ihcfe worlds delights. 

He throwes vpon the grotfe worlds bafer (hues: 

To loue, to wealth, to porope I pine and die, 

Wich all thefc liuing in Pfailofophie. 

Beroyvne % I can butfay their protcftationcucr.. 

So much, dcerc Liege, I hauc already fwornc, 

Tl^at is, to liucand ftudy heere three yecres. 

But there arc other ftrift oblcruances : 

As not to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which I hope, well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no food ; 

And but one meale on euery day befidc: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to ft eepe but three houi es in the night* 

And not be feene to winke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinke no hanne all night. 

And make a darke night too of hal fc the day s 
Which I hope well iJ not enrolled there. 

O, thcfcarc barren taskes. coo hard tokeepe, 

Not to fee Ladycs, ftudy., faft, not fleepc. 

Ferd. Your oath is pad, to pafte away from thefe* 

Bcroirv. Let me fay no my Licdgc, and ifyoupleafe, 

1 onely fworc to ftudy with your grace. 

And flay heere in your Courtfor three yccrcsfpacc. 

Longa, You fworc .to- that Bero7*>ne y and totherefh 
Berm. By yea and nay fir, then I fwore inieft. 

What is the end of ftudy, let me know i . 

Fer, Why that to know whichclfc we (hould not knoWo 
Bey. Things hid & bard(youmeanc) from common fenfe< 
Ferd » I, that is fty dies god-like rccompencc. 

Bero . Come on then, l will fweare to ltudy, 
Toknovvthething I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to ftudy where I well may dine , 

When I too faft cxprcffely am tbrbid e 
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Lours Labour* s lofi. 

Or ftudy whereto mectefome Miftrefte fine. 

When Miftrclles from common fenfc are hid. 

Or hauing fworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Scudie to breakc it, and not breake my troth# 

If ftudiesgainebe thus, and thisbefoe, i 

Studic knowes that which yet it doth nor know,' 

Sweare me to this, and 1 will nec’rc fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the flops chat hinder ftudie quite, 

And traine ourintclle&s to vaine delight. 

Ber. Why P alldelighcs arc vaine, and chat mod vaine 
Which with paiae purchas^doth inherit painc, 

Aspainefully to poare vpon a Books , 

To feeke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eye-fight of his locke : 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So erey ou finde where light in darkeneffe lies. 

Your light growes darke by loofing of your eyes* 

Studic me how to pleafe the eye indeede. 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, ^ 

Who dazling fo, that eye (hall be his heed ^ 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Scudie is like the heauens glorious Sunric, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d wich fawey lookes s 
Small hauc continual! plodders euerwonne 2 
Saue bafe authority from others Bookes. 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heaucnslights,, 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, *• •; 

Haue no more profit of their {Lining nights. 

Then chofe that walke and wot not what they are : 

Too much to know, isto know noughtbut fame/ 

And euery Qodfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How well hec’s read, to reafon againft reading . 

Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding. 

Lon Hecwccdejthetornc, and Hill ktsgrow the weeding. 

Ber. Fitin hisplace and time. 

F>um. In reafon nothing. 

Sofocthiogthen fo rime* . 



-Ferd,. 
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tones Labours left, 

Ftrd. Berov*' islike an cnuious fneaping Froft, 

'Th'tt hkcs the firft borne Infants of the Spring* 

T E , r Well fav Iani.whyfliouWptoudSummcrboift* 

Beforahe birds hauc any caufc to ling / 

Why fhould I ioy in any aboruuc birth . 

A t Chriftmas I no more defire a role , 

Then wi(b a Snow in Mayes newfangled (howes t 
Buc like of each thing that in feafon gtowes. 

So you to lludie now ic is too lato. 

That were toclymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the gate. 



I tien i ui 

Yet confident lie kcepe wnat i ^ 

And bide the penance of each three y eates da, . 
Oiueme the paper, letmereade 

Hath this beene proclaimed ? 

Len. Eouredaycsagoe. 

Ser. Let’s fee the penalcic. 



Her. 

On paineofloofingher tongue. 

Who deuis’d this penalcie < 



v uu uvui* « r , — 

i>».Marry that did I. 
lZ\ T?fSgKem hence with that dread penaloe, 

tearmeof three yceres, he ftdl endure loch publikelhamc, , 

the reft of the Cwm fliall poffibly dcuife. 

B,r. This Article ray Lie Jge your fdfc muft breake, 

For weU y ou know here coracs in Emoaflie 

The French Kings daughter, with your felfetqfpeake. 

A Maide of grace andcomplearemaiefec. 

About furrendervp of Aquitaine : 

To her decrepit, Ticks, and bed- rid Father, 






tones Labour s loft.. 

Thereforethisarticlcismadeinvaine, 

Or vaincly comes tlVadmircd PrincelTe hither. 

Fer. W hat fay you Lords 1 
Why, this was quite forgot. 

Ber . So ftudiecuermoreisoucrfhot. 

While it doth ftudy to haue what ic would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it (hould : 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moil, 

Tis wonastownes with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Fer . Wee muft of force difpencc with this Decree^ 
ghc muft lye here on meere neccflity. 

Ber. Neccflity will make vs both forfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yceres fpace t 
For euery man with his affe&s is borne, 

Not by roighttnaftrcd.butby fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith 3 this word (ball breake for me, 

I am forfworne on mccre neccflitie* 

So to thcLawesat large 1 write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of ercrnallfharoeo 
Suggcftionsarc to others as to race: 

But I bclccuc although I feemefo loth, 

I am thelaft that wiUlaft kcepe his oth. 

But isthcre no quickcrc creation granted ? 

Fer. I that thcreis, our Court you know is hanted ; 
With a refined trauailer of Spaine, 

A man in all the worlds new fafliion planted, 
Thathathamintofphrafesin hisbraine : 

One, who the Muficke of his ownc vainc tongue,' 

Doth rauifh like inchanting harmonic ; 

A man of complements whom right and wrons? 

Haue chofe as vmpirc of their mucinie. 

This childe of faneie that Armado hight* 

For interim to our ftudies (hall relate. 

Jn high- borne words the worth of many a Knieht » 
From tawny Spaine loft in the worlds debate* & 

How you delight my Lords I know not I s 
But I pr all I buc to hcare him Tie, 

And] vviftyfehim for my Minftrelfie.. 




Loues Labour's lo\i» 

Bern. Armado is a molt illuftrious wight, 

A roan of fire, new words, fafhionsowne Knight. 

Lon. taftardxhc fwaineand he, fnall be our lport r 
Audio toftudie, three ycercsis but Iliort. 

Enter a Constable with Cofiard mth a Litter . 

Cenfl. Which is the Dukes owne perfon? 

Ber. This fellow. What would’tU . , ■ 

Con. 1 my felfe reprehend his owne perfon, for I am hu graces 
Tharborough: but I would ice his owne person m fieih ana 
blood. 

Ber. This is he. 

Con. Signcor Arme, Arme commends you-. 

There’s villanieabroad, this letter willtcllyou more. 

Clow. Sirthe Contcmptsthtreof are as touching mee. 

Ter. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Ber. How low (oeuer the matter, I hope in God for high 

A high hope for a low heauen,God grant vs patience. 

Ber. To hcare or forbeare hearing. , 

Lon . To heare meckcly fir, and to laugh moderately, or to 

forbeare both. ^ ^ ^ (he ftilc ft ia n gme vs cau fc to clime m 

the merritseife. r 

Clow. The matteris to me fir, as concerning 
The manner of it isj was taken with the manner . 

Ber. Inwbatmanner? ■ „ , . , . 

Clo. In manner and forme following fir.all thofe three. I was 
•foene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting wiclv her vpon the 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke : whichpuc to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now nr tor the man- 
*> ... r ^ fr^oW fna woman, ror the 




tom tahurs V?. * 

■ F' rdmaf1 * . j foie dominrtor 

c.t It way ' be fo s but if He fey it i* to, fcci.iat.Utag^ 

feuefo. n 

rhyficke of thy health-giumg ayr ■ thefixthoure , 

Jiokeniyfelfetow^ 

when beatts moft graft, birds beftp K-> f ort h e t ime When, 

uourifbment which is mednelft**kl * 

Now for the ground which* ? where Imeane I 

jelipedf Thy Ta ff^f"j J pr TMrous euent that draw - 
did encounter that obfeene and J p ' ]u a r n ]. e which he ere 
eth from my f now-white pen t ec on ^ ^ ace where .? 

thou viewefi, behoUefi,furtteyefi,o fJX a c t ^ e py c f corner 

of thy curious knotted garden , t here j c t am U<ei) 'that 

Swainc, that bafe ^‘ naw fffff v £^-f)that fhadow vajfai 
vnlettered fmail knowing fou eft * , . , £oftard, ( fl 07Vr 
(Pn,.Sa«mtct)whici.‘ 

Om this 

Edirt and continent Cannon : Which* >, 

J pajfi on to fay wherewith : 

fertbj Troth" to dc.itie ‘b'rnc'd 

efleemed duty prick?.' me J Anthony Dull** man 

of pmifhment by tbjfwecte ^ fees Officer M woo y 

of ffoodrcpvte, carriage, bccirwg > & eft* • 

1 r"’ V m tffl'iU id 1 

ini. ft* l»mcn«t» f J. uOm*? 
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Loues Labours JoJij 

tpjrehended with the afcrefiM Sw^c, J keepehcr asavefTe/i 
of thy Lawesfutte, andjhallat thcle.fi of thy /Let not kef nZ 
her to triad Tbtne mall complements of denoted andhcart-bu? 
mngheat of dtttiifi . .. • 

Don Acriano.dc Amiadoj 

ucr^md. 1 ^ 5110 ^ 0 VVdIaS 1 ^^ K tutthe bed that e-i 

For. I the beft for the won't. But fifra. What fay you to this,' 
Clove., Sir I confeffe the Wench. y you tonus. 

Fer. Did you hearc the Proclamation ? 

tnafktngotic' 011 ^ “ U - M thcheariri S it - but little of the 

W^TwcnThl Pr0Cl ' imeda y ceres imprifoiimcnt to be taken 

£7 Wei a n akCn VVith , n ° ne firI was takcn J&S a Damofdi 
Fcr. Weiljit was proclaimed Damolell. 

Ihe was a Virgin. 

rL r,>? VarIC ? r )fG r C Was Virgin. ' 
Maidc. * rC 5 1 d " iC her Virginity : I was taken with a , 

Fen. TWs Maid ftiall not ferue your turn efir.- 

CUw.This Maide will ferue my turne fir 

r °“ “«• 

Clow.l had rather fray a Moneth with Mutton StPorridre 
F.r». And Don.tsfrmfldo fbaJl bevour keeper. * ’ 

My Lord Bcrowne, fee bin, deliuer’dorc P 
And goe we Lords to put in praft.ee that. 

Winch each toother hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

T , } Je la y my head to any good mans hat 

^^^ndJaweswillproueanidlelborn;. 

with 7 /!’* If0fF<;r / 0r tI,C truth ^r true it is, I W as taken 
come ^ 

»gv nc ,»ndvntili that fit downefomowf y ° neday 

. D Fnter Arenado and Moth bis pace ***' 

”*'- Boy ' Whac % ne « it When a Man great fpirit 

growca 




hotits Labour s lofi. 

srowes melancholy ? 

Boy. A great figne fir, that be will lookc lac!. 

Brae. Why Pfadncfle is one and chelclfc-fame thing deare 
irnpe- 

Boy, No no O lord fir no . 

Brag. How canft thou part fadnefle and melancholy my ten- 
der luuenail? 

Bay. By a familiar demon If ration of chc working, my tough 
figneur.’ 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why tender IuptenaU* Why tender Innenall} 

Brag. I (poke- it tender ItuienatU as a congruent apathaton, 
appertaining to chy yong daies, which we may nominate tender* 
Boy . And t tough figneur) as an appertinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough, 

Brag, Pretty and apt. 

Boy . Howmeane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt for I 
apt, and my faying prettie ? 

Brag. T hou prettie bccaufe little. 

Boy. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy, Spcakeyou this in my prayfe Mafter ? 

Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

Boy, I willpraifc an Eele withthe fame praife^ 

Brag. Whac ? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eele is quicke. 

Brag. I doc fay thou art quicke in anfwers. Thou heat ’ft my 
bloud. 

Boy . I am anfwcr’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the rocere contrary, aroffeslouc notffiitn* 
Br< I hauc promis’d Ceiftudy iij.yeeres with the Duke, 

Boy. You may doc it in an houre fir. 

Brag, iinpoflible. 

B oy . How many is one thrice tolde 2 

Bra. I am ill at reckuing, it fits the fpirit of a T apfttr. 

Boy, You arc a gentleman and a gamtfter Gr. 

Brag, I confeffe both, they are both the varnifli of a com- 
pieacman, - 
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jupi 

Boy. Then I am fure you know how much the groffefum 

of dcuf-acc amounts to. 

It cU>tb amount to one more then two* m 
Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. By. Why fir is this fuch a pcece of ltudy ? Now 
beer’s* three ftudied, ere youll thrice wink, & how eafic itisto 
put yecrcs to the word three, and fludy three yccrcs in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moftfinc Figure. 

Boy. Toproucyoua Cypher. # 

Brag*. 1 will hereupon confefic lam in louc: and as itisbafc 
for a Souldier to louc ; fo am I in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affraion, would deli- 
ver me frtm the reprobate thought of it, I would take DeGre 
prifoncr , and ranfomc him to any French Courtier for a. 
new deuis’d curtfic.. I thinke fcorne ro figh, me thinks I fhould 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great menhauc 
foeencinlouc? 

Boy. Hercules Matter. 

Brag* Moft fwecc Hercules : more authorise decre Boy ; 

name more • and fwcec my childc let them be men of good re- 
pitte and carriage. 

Boy. Samffon Matter he wasa manof good carriage, greae 
carriage fox he carried the Townc- gates on his backe like a por* 
ter : and he was in loue, 

B rag. O well-knit Samp/on, ftrong ioynted Sawpfon ; I doe 
cxccll'thecin my rapier, as much as thoudidft meein carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. Who was Sampfom louc my dears Moth • 
Boy A Woman Mafter. 

Brag.. Of what complexion t 

Boy. Of all the fourc, or the three, or the two, or one of th$ 
fbure.. i 

Brag. Tell mecprccifely of what complexion ?■ 

Boy . Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. 1 s that one of cfce fours complexions ? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and thebeft of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers : but t© haue & 
Sioueoi that colour, me thinkcsSawp/iw hadfmaliieafoafor it*, 
kkfuccly affefted her.for her wit*. 




Zones Labour sjegh . .... 

Boy. Tt was fo fir for flic had a grecne wit. 

Brar. Me loue is moft immaculate white and red. 

B 0 y. Moft immaculate thoughts Mailer, are mask'd vndcr 
foch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue aflift mce. 

Brag. Sweet inuocationot achilde,moft pretty and ppthe- 
ficall* 

Boy . Ifftiebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be kno wnc : 

Forblufh-in chcekes by faults arc bred, 

Andfearesby pale white ftiownc : 

Then if fiic fcare, or be to blame, 

By this you (hall not know, 

For ftill her chcckcs poddfc the fame. 

Which natiue fhe doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafter againft the reafou of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Bcggcr i 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch aBallet forae three 
ages fince, but I thinke now’cis not to be founds or if it were* 
it would neither ferue for the writing, nor the tunc. 

Brag. I will haue chat iubiett newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fomc mighty prefident. Bov, I doe 
louf* that Coumrey girle that I tookc in the Parke with the ratio- 
nal! hindc Cofiard : llic defcrues well. 

Boy. To be whip’d :and yet a better louc then my Mafter. 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes heauy in louc. 

Boy. And hat’s grea? nurucll,louing a light wench. 

Brag . ] fay fing # 

Boy. Forbcare till this company be paft® 

Enter ('lorvue, Conflahle y audlVcnch. 

Couft. Sir, the- Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe CoStard 
safe, and you inuft Uc him take no delight, nor no penance, buc 
nec mull rail three dayes a weeke: forthisDamfcll,I mull keeper 
»Ci at the Parke.fte is alowd for the Day-woman. Fare you vvell. 

Brag. I doe betray my felfe withbhifhing ; Maide. 

B 3 - ” iMaid. 








afraid. Min. . 

Brag, I will vific thee at the Lodge, 

Maid, That’s hereby, 

Brag. I Know where it is fuuatc. 
c Mai. Lord how wile you arc. 

Brag. I will tell chcc wonders. .t - 

AU: With what face ? : 

Brag, 1 loue thee. i 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai. Faire weather after you^ 

Cb. Comclaquenetta.wzy . Exeunt. 

Bra<r. Villaine , thou {hale (fall for thy offences ere thou he 

par Joned^cH hopc whcn j dos j tj ] (hall doe it on a full do- 

nuckc. 

JBra<r. Thoirfhalcbeheauilypunifhed. 

Clot- 1 am more bound to you then your fcllowcs, for they 
are but lighdy.re warded. 

Brag. Take away this villaine, (hut him vp. 
j?W.Come you tranfgreffingilaue away. 

Clow .: Let me not he pent vp fir, I willfaft being loofc. 

Boy. No firjthat were faft and loofe : thou (halt to priiorj* 
Clow . Well, if euer I doe fee themerriedayesof defoladon 
that I h&ue fcenc, fomc (halUee. 

Boy. What (hall fome fee? 

Clow. Nav nothing, Mafia Moth , but what they lookc vp*- 
on« Itis for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore 1 will fay nothing: I thanke God,I haue as little patience as 
another man, and therefore 1 can be quiet. Exit* 

Brag. Idoeaffea the very ground ( which is bale) where 
her fiiooe ( which is bafcr)guided by her foote( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfworne ( which is a great argument of 
falfhood) ii I loue. And how can chat be true iouc, which is falie- 
Jy attempted t Lone is a familiar, Loue is a Diucll. There is n o 
cuill ,*\nge!l but Loue, yet SatftpfonVM s.fo tempted, andhehad 
an excellent ftrengtb: Yet was «S>/^^fofcduccd, and he haft 
a^veiy rood witte, Cupids Butfhaft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbc, and therefore too much ods for;a Spaniards Rapicr:T.hc 






Loues Labours left. 

fitft and iccond caufe will not feme my turnc ; the Paffado he e 
re pefts n°t,the Duello he regards not ; his difgraccis co be cal- 
. u y, ,i b n t J k USg ^ iorjeistofubduerften; Aduc Valour, ruftRa- 
p^belldl Drum, for your manager is in loue; yea he loueth. 
Am me feme cxtemporall god of Rime, for l am fare I foall 

SSL ’ mtepe “’ 1 ”” fcr ” holc *>- 

Exit. 

Fims tsEElut Primin'. 



stilus S ecundus. 



Enter thePrincefc. of France, reith three attending Ladiegand 
three Lords, & 

To parlee wich the foie inheritor ’ 

O alIpcrfc£fionsdiata man may owe 

T\im e ^ aPiarre ^ t pl£a of DO lc * Pc weight ! 

hen Aquitaine, a Dowrie for a Q n ecne & 

Needsnotthe pain tbou 8 b ? but mca ne;,-. 
Ifomt yi sboJ£r-? OUrifll0fy0Ut P raire; 

I am lefic proud fo h * f cIla Pmens tongues; . 

Then youmuch Z V °u tCil m y . 

In fpendin?!? 1 ”-^ ‘^counted wife. 

But now Ae\ h Tt he P * a \ fe of * minc '> 
bothuoyfe , faRie 

sate 




tones Labours loft, 

No woman may approach his filfintCottKi 
Therefore to’si'cemeth xt anccdfull couiie, 

Before wc enter his forbidden gates 
To know bis pleafurc, and in that behaUc 
Bold of your wortbinetlc, we fmgleyou. 

As om beft mouinghureiolicker ; 

Tell him, the daughter of the Kxng of Fmce, 

Onferiousbufinellecrauxngqutckedifpatch, 

Importunes perfonallconfcrencc with his grace. 

I lafle, fignifie fo much while weattend 

fo . Extt ' 

vertuousDuke . ? 

/Jr, Longa mil is one* 

*^S£S*S£f. « .--gp** 

Bctweenc L P erigort andth- bcomcou 
OF Iaques Fattcenbridp folemnized. 

In 7f ormMdu&vil this Longam.l , 

A man of loueraigne parts he is efteexn d. 

Wcllfitted in Arts.gloviausm Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foils of his faire vcrcues gloflc. 

If vertues gloOe will ftaine with any foylj. 

Is a (harpe wit match’d with too Wunta Will 
Whofe edgehath power to cut whole Will fti. , 

Itlhouldnonelpareihaccome^^P^, 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, ml • 

I ad i .They fay lb aioft, that moft bis humors know. 

Prin. S uch Ihorc liu’d wits doe wither as they grow. 

Or all that Vertue loue, for Vertue loued, 

Moft power to doe moft harme, lcaft knowing ill . 

For he hath wit to make an ill dupe good, . 

AndOiape to win grace though (he had no Wit, 
t Taw him at the Duke A/ttnfoes once, An <j 
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And much toolkit of that good Ifaw, 

Is my report to his great worthineffe* 

Rojf*. Another of the Stud threat chat time, 

Was chert with him as I hauc heard a truth, 

JBerowne they call hi,m, but a merrier man, 

Within theLimic of bccomming mirth, 

I ncucr fpcncanhourescalkc wichaiL n:i . ? 
His eye begets occasion for his wit, 

For eucryobieftthacthcone doth catch, ; 

The other turncs to a mirth-rnouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceit s expofitor) 

Deliucrs in fuch apt and gracious words, 

That aged earcs play trcuaiic at his tales. 

And yonger hcaringsare quite rauiflhed. 

So fvveet and voluble is his difeourfe* 

Prin . God blcde my Ladies, arc they ail in loue f 
That euery one her ownc hath garnifhed , 

With fuchbedecking ornaments of praife. 

Aia. Hccreco mzs Boyet* 



Enter Boyet • 



Prin. Now, what admittance Lord ? 

' 'Boyet • N attar had notice of your faire approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath. 

Wire all addrell to meeceyou gentle Lady 
Before I came unarry thus much 1 haue learnt, * 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the field. 

Like one chat comes hcercto befiege his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpcopled houfe. 

Enter N attar, Longattill, Dimaine, andBerownc* 



Nau. Faire Princeilc, Wclcom to the Court of N attar, 

Pnn . Faire I giue you backe againc, and welcome I haue not 
yet c t roo e of this Court is too high ro be yours, and welcome 
co the wide fields, too bafe to be mine, 

\ou firall be welcome Madam to my Courr, 

Pnn. I will be welcome then. Condu# me thither. 

c 








1 III 

I 

fit 



i^w WF,r v r 

Afc#. Heave me deareLady , I 'wue fworne anoath, 
rprtn. Our Lady helpc my Lord, hcc’U beforl worne. 

Nan. Not for the world iaire Madam,byn.iyv.ill. 

Pri„. Why will fliall break? it will,and nothing els. 

Nan. Your Ladilliip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were ray Lord fo, his ignorance were wile, 

Where now his knowledge muft proue ignorance. 

1 heareyour grace hath fworne out Houfe- keeping: 

Tis deadly finneto keeptthat oath my Lord, 

Andfinnetobreakeit: . 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me: 

Vouchfafeto readthepurpofeof my commtngi 
And fodainly refoluc me in my.fuke. 

Nan, Madam , I will, if fodainly 1 may. 

Prin. You Will the fooner that 1 w ere away, 

Soryou’le proue petiur’d if you make me flay . 

Berov. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant oncer 
Rofa. Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once . 

Ber Your wit’s too hot, it fpecds too fall, cwill tire. 

Bofa. Not tillit leaue the Rider in the mire. 

Ber. Whattimeaday? 

Rofa. The hourc that foolcs mould aske. 

Ber. Now faire befall your raaske- 
Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I begone. . 

Kin. Madame your father here dotn intimate,. 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Being buc th'one halfc of an intire fumroc, 

Disburfcd by my father in his warres. 

But fay that he, or wc, as neither haue 

Receiu’d that fumme ; yet there remaines vnpaid 

A hundred thoufand more : infuretyofthcwhich, Qae 







Votieihabow s lofl. 

One part of Aquitane is bound to vs* 

Although' not valued to the moneys worths 

If then the King your father will reftore 

But that one halfe which is butfatiffied, & 

Wc wii J giuc vp our right in ^Aquitaine, 

And hold faire friendfhip with his Maieftk : 

Buc that iefeemes he little purpofetb. 

For here be doth demand to haue rcpaic. 

An hundred thoufand Crowncs,and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes t 
To haue his title liuei r^Aquitame. 

Which vve much rather nad depart wichall. 

And h*ije k thc money by our fathers lent, 

Theftzsfquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

DearePrinceirc, were not hisrequefts lo farre 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfc fliouid make 
A yielding ’gainft fome reafon in my breft. 

And goe well fadfned to France againc. 

Prin. You doc the King my Father too much wrong, 

A nd wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeraing to confeiTereceit 

Of that which hath lo faithfully beene paid. 

Km. Idoeproceft I neucr heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, lie repay it backc. 

Or yeeld vp A quitaine.* 

Prin* We arreft your word: 

B°yet % You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers 
Of Charles hisFadhcr. * 

Kin. Satiffic rrSfe c . 

■wi? et u So pl f a< t yo0r § racc tflc P acket is not come 

Adhere that and other fpeciahiej are bound. 

Tomorrow you fhall haue a fight ofthem. 

, . na “ fuffice me 5 at which enterview. 

All liberal! realon would I yeeld vnto .* 

Meanctimc, rcceiue fuch welcome at my hand. 

As Honour, without breachof Honour may 
Make tender of. rothy true worthineffe. 

- ou may not corns faire PrincciTe in my gates „ 

C 3 * Bat 
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Buchctc without you (hall be forcceiu d, 

As you (hall deeme your felfe lodg’d m my heart. 

Though fo deni’d farther harbour in my houfe 
Your ojwne good thoughts excufcme, and farewell, 

To morrow we fhall vifu you againe. 

Prin Swecthealth and faire defires confort your grace. 
Kin ' T hv owne wilh wife I thee, in eutry place. S xtt, : 

Bey. Lady, 1 will commend you to mine owne heart, 
La.Ro. Pray you doc my commendations, 

I would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. \ would you heard it grone* 

La.Ro. Is the foulcfickc ? v 

Bey. Sickcat the heart. » 

La.Ro. Alacke, let it blouA t 
Boy. Would that doe it good t • 

La.Ro. My Phyfickc layesl. 

Boy. Will you pri<?k’c withyour eye;- 
La. Ro. No pajyKf,with my knife.- 
Boy.- Now God fauethy life. 

La.Ro. Andyours from longliuing. 

Ber., 1 cannot (lay thankf- giuing. 

Enter J)xmai»c* , 

Sir, I pray you a yyord : W hatLady is that fame s 
Boy. The heircof Alanfon^Rofalin her name. 

‘Dun. A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well. 

Lena. I befeech you a word : what lsflie in the white - 
Bey.fi woman fometime if you faw her in the light. 
Lone. Perchance light in thelightldefaejbgr name. 
Boy. She hath but one for her fclte, *ti& 

To defire that, were albarae.. 

Long. Pray you fir whofc daughter ?- 
Boj. Her Mothers, I haue heard; 

Long. Gods blelling on your beard. , 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Slice u an hey re qf E atthonbridge. 

Long. Nay, my droller is ended : 

Shec is a mod fweet Lady. ExitPong. 

Boy. Not vnlikcfir r tliat may be. , 



Exit* ■ 



Enter* 



Lottes Labour's fajij . 

Enter Ber owne* . 



Ber. What’s her name in the cap, . 

B/oy* Katherine by good hap. 



B 



er. 



Js (he wedded, or no 3 
Boj. To her will fir, or fo, 

Ber. You arc welcome fir, adiew.’ 

Boj. Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you. Exit** . 

La. Ma.Th&t laft is B erowne, the mery mad*cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a i$ft. 

Boy. And euery ieft but a word. 

It was well done of you .to take him at his word* , 

£$}• I was as willing to grapple, as he was to bootdo . 
La.Mn. Two hot (heepcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Sheepe (fweetLamb) vnleffe we feede on your Iipiv » 
La, You fhcep& I pafhire: (hall that-fini(h theieft.? 

Boj. So you grant paflurc forme? 

La. Not fo gcntlcbcaft. 

My lipsarc no Common, though feu trail they be, . 

Boj. Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me*., 

Pz-iW. Gqod wits will be iangling but Gentles agree. . 

This ciuill warre of wits were much better vied, 

Oi> N anarm&h i s Bookcmen, for heere 'tis abus’d.- 
Be. If my obferuation (which very feldome lies* 

By the hearts ftill Rhetoricke, difclofed with eyes) 

Dcceiueme not now, T^jtuar is infefted. 

Prin. With what ? 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affefled. 

Prin. Yourrcafon. 

B<ti Why all hi slfeft auiam-s doe make theratire 
To the Court of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print imprefTed - 
Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expired. . 

His tongue a 11 impatient to (peaks and not fee. • 

D.idUumfele wkh hailem his eyefighi-to bc,- 
/U fences to that fence did make theirrepaire -• 
tpjedeoncly looking-onfikell ©f fane 










houes Labours loft. 

Me thought all his fcnfcs were loekt in his eye, 

A s Jewels in Chriihll for fome Prince to buy. (g!aft, 

Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

His faces owne margent did quote fuch amazes, 

That all cyesfaw his cyesinchamed with gazes, 
lie giueyou Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giuc him for my fake, but one lotting Kifle, 

Prin. Come to our pauillion, Z? isdifpofde. 

Bro. But to fpeakc that in words, which bis eyehath difcloT'd* 
I oncly hauemade amouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie, 

Lad.Ro. Thou art an old Louc-monger, and fpeakeft skilful- 
ly. 

Lad* Afa. He is Cupids Grandfather, and icarnes newes of 
him. 

.Lad- 2 . Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you hearc my mad Wenches? 

Lad. i- No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad.2. 1, our way to begone# 

Boj. You arc too hard for me. Exeunt emncsl 



Jttus Ter this. 



Enter Braggart and B J. 

Song. 

Bra- Warble child, make paflionatc mjPfcnfc of hearing. 
Boy . Concolinel. 

Brag- Sweet ay re, go tendernelTe of ycercs : take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bringhim reftinatcly hither : I 
mull imploy him in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Will you win your louc with a French braulei 
Bra. How meaneft thou braulingin French ? 

Boy . No my complcat mailer, but to ligge off a tunc at the 

tongues 
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eongues end, canaricro it with the fcetc, humour it with tur~ 
nina vp your eye: ligh a note and ling a note fometime through 
the throate : ifyouf wallowed louc with finging, 1 me fometime 
through : nofeasif you fnulft vp louc by fmeiling iouc with your 
hat penthoufe- like ore the Ihop of your eyes, with yourarmes 
croft on your chinbcllic doublet, like a Rabbet on a fpit, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
kcepenot too long in one tunc, but a fnip and away : thefe arc 
complements, thefe are humours, chcfe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without chcfe, and make them men of 
note; do you note men chat moft arc affefited to thefe * 

Brag. How haft thou purchas'd chfs experience ? 

Boy . By my pen of obferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O* ] 

Boy . TheHobbie-horfeisforgoe. 

Bra. Cal’ftthoumy loue Hobbie horfe. 

Boy . No Maftcr the Hobbic-horlc is but a Coir, and your 
loue perhaps a Hacknic: 

But hauc you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. Almoftlhad. 

Boy. Negligent ft udent,learne her by hearty 
Brag . By heart, and in heart Boy. 

B oy . And out of heart Maftcr : all thofe three 1 will proue. 
"Brag. What wile thou proue *. " " 

Bey. A man, if I liue( and this) by, in, and without, vpon 
fche mftant: by hearc you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you louc her, becaufe your heart is in louc. 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of hearc that 
you cannot cnioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And chreetiracs as much more, and yet nothing at alL. 
Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine he mull carrie mec a Letter. 
Boy. A melTagc wellfympachis’dja Horfeto be cmbalTadouc 
for an Aflc. 

Brag. Ha,ha, What faift thou? 

Boy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the AtFe vpon the Hbrfc for. 
ac is veric flow gated : but I goe. 

Brag. The way is but ftiort,away 0 
Boy 0 , Asfwift-as lead fir. 

Brag.,. 
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Vouts labours io\t. 

Brag. Tby meaning prettic ingenuous ,is not Lead, amettaii 
dicauie dull, and flow? 

Bey. Minitnc honeft Matter, omtlier Matter no. 

Brag. I fay Lead isflow. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead (low which is fir’d from a Gunne? 

Brag. Sweetclmoakeof Khetoricke, 

:He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that’s hee : 

Ifliootethee at theSwaine. 

Boy. Thumpe then and I flee. 

Bra. A moft acute luuenall, voluble and free of grace, 

■ By thy fauourfwcet Welkin, 1 mutt figh in thy face : 

Mott rude mclanchollie. Valour giueitheeplace. 

My Heraldis return’d. 

Enter Page and Clowne. 

■■ Pag. 'A wonder Matter, heerc’sa Coflasd broken in a (bin. 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 
Clo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy , no fahie, in thee male 
! fir. Or fir, Plantan,aplaine Plantan: no lenuoy, no lenuoy, no 
Saluefir.butaPlantam 

tsJr. By vertuethou enforced laughter,thy filhcthoughr,my 
fpkene, the heauingof my lung6prouokes me to ridiculous 
fmiling: O pardon meroy ftars,doth the vneonfiderate take / due 
for lenuoy, and the word lenuoy for a falue ? 

Page. Doe the wife thinke them other, , is not lenuoy afaluei 
<tAr. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine. 

Some obfcure.prcccdence that hath tofore bin faine. 

Now will I begin your morall and doc you follow with ray 

lenuoy . 

TheFoxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee* 

Were ftillatoddesbcingbut three. 

etArm. Vntill theGoolecamc outofdoore, 

Stayingtheoddesby addingfoure. 

Pag. A good Lenuoy , ending in the Goofe : would you dc- 
firemare: 

Clo. The Boy bath fold hima bargainc , a Goofe, that’s flat 
Sir, your pennie-worth is good, and your Goofe befac. 

To fell a Bargainc well is as cunning as faft andloofc.’ 

Bee 
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Let me fee a fat Lenuoy , I that’sa fat Goofe. 
iXr. Come hither, come hither : 

Kow did this argument begin? ... n • 

Boy. By faying that a Cofiord wasbrok/n in a lb*». 

Then cal'd you for the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a Plantan: 

Thus came your argument in : 

Then the Boyes fat Lenuoy, c Goofe that you bought, 

And he ended the market* . . 

esfv But cell me: How was there a broken in-a ton? 

^pag. I will tell you fencibly. 
flow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth . 

>1 will fpeakc that Lenuoy. 

I flfiard running eut, that was fafely within. 

Fell oucr the thrcfhold, and broke my Chin. 

Arm. We will talke no more of "this matter* 

' Clow. Till there be more matter in the fhm. 

Arm . Sirra Cofiard I will infranchife thee. 
flow . O r marrie me to one Francis % I fmcll fome LenUey 9 
^fomcGoole in this. 

zArm. By my fwcetfoule,I meanc, fetting thee at libertic. 
Enfrecdoming chyperfon : thou were emured, reftrained, cap- 
tiuated, bound. 

Clow. True, true, and now you will be nay purgation, and let 
me loofe- 

tArm. Igiuetheethy lifcertic, fet thee from durance, and ia 
lieu thereof, impefe on thee nothing but this :Bcare this fignifi* 
cant to the Countrey Maidc laquenctta : there is remuneration, 
for the beft ward of my honours is rewarding my dependants c 
CfrCoth, follow* 

Pag. Likcthefcquelll. 

Signeur Cofic.rd adiew. Exit. 

C^w. My lwcct ounce of mans flefh,my in-ronic lew: Now 
will 1 lookcto hisrcmuncration.Remunerationp, that’s the La* 
tine word for three farthings.- three farthings remunerate, what's 
the price of this ynclc? i,d.no,lie giue you a remuneration: 
Why * It carries it remuneration : Why ? It is a fairer name then 
aFrcnchvCrowne. Twill newer buy and fell out of this word, 

D Enter. 
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Enter Berowne. 

Ber. G mv good knaue Coftard y exceedingly well met; 

Clow . Pray you (ir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man 
buy for a remuneration ? 

Ber. What is a remuneration? 

Cofl. Marne fir, halfepennie farthing. 

Bcr . G, why then three farthings worth ofSilke* 

Cafi. I thanke your worflhip, God be wy you. 

Ber. Oftayilaue, l muft imploy thee; 

As thou wile my fauour , good my knaue s 
Doe one thing for me that I (hall intreate. 

£7 ow. When would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O thisaftcr^noone. 

flo. Well, I willdoe it firs Fare you welh 

Ber . O choubiowcfinotwhaticis. 

^low. I (hall know fir, when I haue donciti 
Ber . Why villaine thou muft know firft. 

Clo. I will come to your worihip to morrow morning* 

Ber ♦ It muft be done chisaftcr-noone; 

Marke flauc,icis but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt hecrc in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpcak fweetly then they name her nagie^ 

And Rofatinc they call her, aske for her*: 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doc commend 
ThisfeaPd-vpcounfaile^hcre's thy guerdon: goe. 

Clow. Gardon, Cfwcet gardoiijbeuer then remunerations, 
a leuenpencc- farthing better s moft fweet garden. I will doc k; 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration, £ xit* 

Ber . Ojandl forfoothinlouc, 

I that haue beene loucs whip ? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Cricieke* ^ 

Nay, a night-watch Conftablc. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall lo magnificeift. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblinde waward Boy* 

This fignior Iunios gyant dvvarfe Don Cupid* 

Regent of Loue-rimcs, Lord of folded arm cs, 

Th’aanoi^tgd foueraign^offighes and groa ned % 
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Licdgeofall loyterersand rmlecontcnrs : 
Dread Prince of Placcats, King of Codpeeces, 
Sole E’mperacorand grcatgenerall 
Of trotting Parritors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field, 
Andwcarehis Col ours like a Tumblers hoope* 
What? I Ioue, I fue, I fcckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloakc, 

Still a repairing: eucr out of frame, 

Andneuer going aright, being a Watch: 

But being watchc, chat it may fiili goc right.' 
Nay, to be periurde, which is word of all ? 

And among three, to loue the worft of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bais ftucke in her face for eye$£ 

I, and by heauen one chat will doe the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guarde 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 
Toprayfor her,goco : it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my ncgleft. 

Of his almighty drcadfull little might. 

Well, I will louc, write,figh,pray, fuc grone. 
Some men muft louc my Lady, and feme lone* 



Ailus ^uarttis. 



Wmhatd.e Kingthatfpurd his horfefo hard, 
^gainft the fteep*vpnfing ofthe hill? 

n^‘ Tx,| n0W not ’ buc 1 thinkc « was not he. 

wHllord T„T 3 W3 V u d 3 mountin g minds,- 

wen Lord, today we (hall hauc our dxlpatch, 

Cn Saturday wc will returne to France 1 

i hen Forrester my friend, Where isthe Bufl, 

w c play the murthcrer in ? 

D a — 
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Far. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A Star.d where you may mate thefaircftfhoocc. 

Ght. I chanfce my beautie, I am faire that (hoote. 

And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the fairelf (hoote. 

For. Pardon me Madam,for i meant not fo. 

Qti What, what, i Fitft praifc me, and then again fay no. , 
q fhorc liu’d pride.Not faitc ? alacke for woe. 

For. YesMadam Faire, 

Nay, ncuer paint menow, 

Where faire is not.ptaife cannoc mend the brow. 

Here (good my glalk) take this for telling true: 

Faire paiment for foule words, is morethenduc. 

For. Nothing but faire is that which you inherit. 

Qu. See, lee my beautie will be fau’d by merir. 

O here fie in faire, fic for thefedayos, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall haue faire ■ praife.. 

But come, the Row :. Now Mercy goes to kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill i- 
Thus will I faue my credit in the (hoote. 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me do’t t 
]f wounding, then itwa^toflicw my skill, 

That more for praife, then purpofc meant to kill. 

And out of quell ion,fo-5t isfometimes: 

Glorie growes guilcie of deteded crimes, 

When tor Fames fake, for prayfe an outwardparf, 

Wc bend to chat thaworking of the heart, . 

As 1 for praife alone now feckc to (pill 

The pcore Deere* blood, that my heart meanesno ill. 

5 { ,y. Do not curft wiues hold thatfelfc-foucraigntis . 

Oncly for praife fake,w hen they itriuc to be 
Lords or.e their Lords ? . 

®u. Oncly for praife, and praife we may jtiord, 

To any Lady that fnbduesa Lord. 

Enter ( "'hycnc*. 

Boy , Here comes a member of the common- wealth. 

Clh . Gad dig.you-den all, pray you which is chc head Lady? 

q /*.Thou (hale know her fellow jby die reft that haue no UcacS- 

Which isthegrcateftLady,the higheftf 
‘ ' 
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Vti. The.thickcft , and the tailed. 

The thickeft,6c the railed : it is fo , truth i$ truth ; 

And your wafte Miftris, were as (lender as my wic, 

One a thefe Ma ides girdles for vourwafte ftiouldbcht. 

A rc not you the chiefc woman i 'You arc the thick eft here r 
Ou. What's your will hr ? What’s your will ? 

C/o. I haue a Letter from Mounfkr Berowne, 

To one Lady Bofalirte* . 

Qu., O thy letter, thy lctcer:He’s a good friend or min?, . 
Stand. a fide good bearer, 

Bqyety you can carue, 

Breake vp this Capon* 

Boyct. I am bound to ferue. 

This Letter is miftookc : it importeth none hews b 
lc is writ to Jjtcjiienetia: 

Qh. We willreadcic, I fweare. 

Breake the ncckc of the Waxe,and cucry one giuc eare^ 

Boyet reades t 

B Y heauen,that thou art faire, is moft infallible: true that thou < 
art beauteous, truth it fdfe that thou art loucly : more fair- 
er then faire^beautifull then beauteous, truer then truth it felfcs 
hauccomiferation on thy hcroicall Vaflall .The magnanimous 
& moft illuflrious King Cophetxa fet eic vpon the pernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zenelophonmid he it was, that might rightly 
iay, V.eni, vidi y vui: Which to annothanizc in the vulgar 3 O 
bale and obfeurevuigar ; videlicet 3 We came,See,and ouercamct 
he came $nc$ fee two; ouercamc three: Who camcfrhe King. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did he fee ? tooucrcome. To 
wham came he? to the Beggar. What faw he { theBeggar.Who 
oucrcame he ? the Beggar. The concluiion is vi&orics on 
whofc6de?che Kings: the captiuitie is inrichr.'On whofe Gdofthe 
Beggars. The eata/lropijc is a Nuptialhon whefe fide? the King - 1 
no, on both in one 3 or one in both. I am the King (for fo (lands 
the comparifon)thou the Beggar ,forfQ witnefleth thy lowlines 0 
Shall I command thy louc i I may. Shall I enforcedly loue? 1 
-ould.Shal I entreatethy louc?I will. What, fhalc thou exchange 
forraggcs,roabcs : for tittles titles; for tfay fdfe mcc.Thus ex* 
peeing thy reply, I prophanc my lips on thyjooce, my eyes-oa 
thy pidure^ and my heart on thy eucry paxt 0 
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Louesi^abouf s lojt. 

Thine in the dear eft defigne ofivdufrie^ 

Don Adriano de Armathc. 

Thus doft thou heare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thecthou Lsmbc that flandeftas his pray; 

Submifliuc fail his princely fc et before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

Butifchouftriue )poorefoule) what art thou then? 
Foodefor his rage, repaftur e for his den. 

What plume of feathers is he that indited this Letter ? 
What veine > What Wethcrcocke ? Did you euer heare better? 
Toy I am much deceiued, but 1 remember the ftile. 

Lhc.your memory is bad, going ore it ere while, 

Ij oy . This tsfmado is a Spaniard chat keepes here in court* 
A Phancafime a Monorcho^and one that makes i port 

To the Prince and his Booke-matcs. " ’ ‘ ~ 

Qu. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gaue thee this Letter? 

Clow . I toldyou my Lord. 

Qu* To whom (hould’ft thou giucitj 
From my Lord to my Lady. 
jgu. From which Lord, to which Lady, 

Cto . From my Lord Berowne a good mailer of mine^ 

To a Lady of France , that he call'd Rof aline. 

fit*; Thau haft miftaken his Letter.Come Lords away, 
‘Heerc fweec, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt] 
Boy . Who is the (hooter? Who is the (hooter ? r 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy . I my conrinenrof Beautie# 

Rofa. Why (he that Scares the Bow.Finely put off. 

Boy , My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie. 

Hang me by the necke, if homes thatyeare mifcarric. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa . Well then,! am the (hooter. 

Roy, And who is your De2re f 

Refit* Ifwechoofeby the horncs,your felfe come not neared 
Finely put on indeede, 

. Maria. You ftili wrangle with her Boyet, &nd (he (hikes at 
the brow. ,‘V ~ 

BojeU 





Lottes Labour s lofl . 

Soyet. But (heherfclfe is hit lower. 

Hauelhither ’,iow. 

Rofa. Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, as touching 
she hit it. 

Boyet. So I may anfwere thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man when Qucenc guinottcr of Brittaine was a little wcnch,a$ 
touching the hit it. 

Rofa. Thou canft not hitit,hit it, hit it* 

Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot; 

And I cannot, another can, Exitl 

x Clo. By my troth mod pleafant, how both did fit ir. 

Mar. A marke maruellous well (hot, for they both did hit '*■ 
Boy. A Mark ,0 marke but that markeia marke (ayes my Lady® 
let the marke hauc apricke in’c, to mere at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand, yfaith your handisour, 

Clo. Indeedc a'mull fhcote nearer, or htde nc’re hit the clour. 
Boy . And ifmy hand be out, then bchke your hand is in, 
Glow. Then will (lie get thevpftioot bvcleaumg the is in. 
tJMa. Come, come, you talkc greafily, your lips grow fouled 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks i fir challenge her to 
iboule. 

Boy. I fcare too much rubbing : good night my good Qu 1 c 0 h 
Clo . By my foulc a S waine, a raoft fimple Clowne. 
ford, Lord, how theLadies and I haue put himdownc. 

O my troth mod iwcec iefts, moft inconie vulgar wit, 

When it comes fofmoothly off-(oob(cenely,as it werefo 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a molt dainty man. 

To fee him walke before a Lady, and to bearc her Fan. 

To (ee him k i He his hind, and how raoftfweetly awilifmare* 
And his Page at other fide, that handfull of wit. 

Ah heauens, it is moft pathecicall nit. 

Sowla,fowla. 27 

rif . . ^ Exeunt 

Shoote with 

Enter Dull, Ho to femes, thefpedant and Nathaniel: 
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Lvues Labour slo(l, 

Ved. The Deare was (as you know) fanguis in bleed riffe as 
a Poniewater.who now bangeth like a lewell m the care of _CV- 
Hi thefkie; the weiken.cbe heauen, and anon talUthhke a Crab 
on the face of Terra, the foyle.the land, the earth. 

Curat.. Nath .Truely tAMferues, thecpulmhes arefweetly 
varied like a fchollcr at the leaft: but Sir I affure ye.u was a Bucks 
of the fir ft- head. 

Hoi. Sit, Nathaniel, baud credo* 

‘Dal* ’Twasnot credo,*twz$ a Pricket, 

Hoi Molt barbarous intimation : yet a kinde or insinuation, 
as it were in via, in way of explication/^ : as it were reph- 
carton or rather ottentare, to Ihow as it were his inclination al- 
ter his vndrelTcd, vnDolhhed, vneducated.vnpruned, vntrajned, 
or rat her vnlectcr id , or rath er elV vneonfirmed faftuon,to mlcrt 

Ho!. Twice fod fimplicitic , bis cottus> O thou raonftcr Ig- 
norance, liow deformed doft thou looke. 

Nath. Sir.hehathneuer fed of the dainties that are bredin a 

booke. 

He hath not eatc paper as it were: 

He hath not druuke inke. ... , . 

Hisintelledlisnot rcplcnilhed, he is onely an animall, oncly 
fenfible in the duller parts : and fuch barren plants are fee betorc 
v that we t h ankfu 1 1 would be : which wctaftc and feeling, are 
for chofeparts that fruffifie in vssnore then he. . . 

For as it would ill become me to bevame mdifereet, « M 
Sowere there a patch fee on Learning , to fee hioain a Schoolc, 
But omnebene fay 1, being of an old Fathers minde 
Mm can brooke the weather, that louenot the winde. 

<j) H l You two are booke-tnen : can youtcll by your wit. 
What was a month old at fains birth/hat’s not hue weekes old 

good man Dull , "DiUtfiim * goodman T>nlL 
'DhL What is TKEtima l 

Nnth. A title to Phoebe , to Luna , to tne Moone. 
u 0 l % The Moonc was a month old when Adam was no mor * 
And wrought no: to fiuc-weekcs when he came to huefcore. 
Jh’aUufion holds in the Exchange. & 



Loues Labours loft. 

$>ul. J Tis true indeed, the Collufjon holds in the Exchange. 
HoU God comfort thy capacity, I fay th’aliufion holds in the 

Exchange. . t . . 

<T>xL And I fay the pollufion holds in the Exchange : 
for the Moone is ncucr but a month old: and 1 fay befidethat, 
*cwas a Pricket that the PrincciTc kill'd. 

Hoi. Sir Nathar.iel % will you hcarean extcmporall Epitaph 
on the death of the Deare, and to humour the ignorant call'd the 
Deare , the PrincdTe Kill’d the Pricket. 

2{jtb. Verge, good M. Holofernes , perge 9 fo it fhallpleafe 
you to abrogate fcurilicic. 

HoL I willfomcthingaftcft the Letter,for itarguesfacilitiCr 



The fray full Princejfe pear ft andpnekt 
a prettie p leafing P rickety 
"Some fay a Sore , but not a fore , 
till now made fore with {hooting. 

T he T)oggcs didyell , put ell to Sore] 
then Sorelliumps from thicket : 

'Or Pricket- fore, or elfe S or ell. 

The people fall a hootingy 
If Sore be fore a then ell to Sore t 
makes fiftie fores O for ell : 

Of one fore 1 an hundred make 
by adding but one more Lc 



T£atb. A rare talent. 

Dul. If a talent be a claw, looke how heclaweshim with a 
talent. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue fimple : Ample, a foolilh ex- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, fliapes, obiefts, Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, rcuolutions, . Thcfeare begot in the 
ventricle of memoric, nouriflic in the wombeof Primater,and 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion: but the gift is good 
Jn thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi Sir, I prayfethe Lord for you, and Ice may my parifhio- 
ners, for their fonnes are wcllcutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vnderyou: you area good member of the 
•common, wealth * ~ 

" , E 
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tones Labour's lott. 

Nath. Me horde, If their fonnes be ingenuous, they (ball 
wane no inftrudhon ; If their Daughters be capable , I will pur it 
to them . But fttr fapit qui patted loquitur, a foule Feminine iaiu- 
tethvs. 

E nter Iaquenetta and the domic. 

Jaqti. God giueyou goodmorrow.M.T«yiw. 

Nath. MafterPerfon .qmfi Perfon? And if enc Ihould be petft. 

Which is the one? . . , 

How. Marry M. Shoolemafter.he that is hkeft to a hoglhead. 
Nath. Of perfinga Hogshead, a good luftre of conceit in a 
turph of Earth , Fite enough for a Flint , Pearle enough for a 
Swine: 'ds prettie.it is well. , 

Iaqn. Good Matter Parfon be fo goodas rcade mee thisLff, 
ter, it was giuen me by ^/^andfentmefrom Don Jrmathoi 
I befceehyoureade it. 

Nath. Facileprecor gleida, quando peccas omnia fub vmbra 
ruminat, and fo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, I may fpeake of 
thee as the traueller doth of Venice, vemchie, vencha, quo non 
tevnde, quenon teperroche.O\d Mantuan, old Mantuan.Who 

vndcrftandeth thee not , vt re fol la mi fa ; Vnder pardon fir. 
What are the contents ? or rather as Horace fayes in his. What 
my foule verfes. 

Hoi. I fir, and veric learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ftaffe, a ftanae, a verfe. Lege Homme- 
If Loue make me forfworne, how lhall I fweare to lone? 

Ah neusr faith could hold, if not to beautievowed. 

Though to my felfc forfwern, to thee lie faithfullproue. 

Thole thoughts to tnc were Qkes, to thelike Ofiersbowed. 
Studiehis byas leaues, and makes Imbooke thine eyes. 

Where all thofepleafures Hue, That Art would comprehend,. 

If knowledge bethe Marke, to know thee (hall fufficc. 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule, that fees thee without wonder. 

Which isto me fomeprayfe, thatl thy parts admire; 

Thv eye hues lightning beares,chy voyce his dreadf till thunder, 
Which not to anger bent, is mufique, and fweet fire. 

Celeftiall as thou art, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

That fings heahens praife with fuch an earthly tongue. 



tones Labour stofi. 

feL y 0 ufinde not the Apoftrophas.andfomiffe the accent. 

UC v ‘ ^/ UF H«e f aSo nely numbers ratified, but for the clegan- 
Nath* H cadence of poefic caret : Ouidius 

cy,facilitie,an g indecdc fjafo ,but for fmellingout rhe 

fancy ? the ierkes ofinuention imitaneis 
odoriferous Hound t hc Ape his keeper, 

S^&JMk bb rider , But Vifiin, Watthit dt- 

Se ^'f» 0> Ifit ) ? fremoneMounfiet Strowne, one of the Grange 

Queen: S Lords. . 

Nath. I will oucrglance the fuperfenpe. 

To the fnotv-white hand of the mo ft beauteous Lady ’ 1 

will look? againe on thc intellect of thc Letter, for chenomina* 
tion of the partie written to the perfon written vnto. 

TourLadi/bipsitalldeftredimployment^ Berowne, _ 

Per. Sir Holofernes , this Berowne is one of the Votaries With 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to alequenc of thc 
Granger Queenes : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
Sreflfon, luTh mifearried . Trip and goe my Iweete, dehuerthis 
Paper intothe hand of the King, itmayconctrne much: ftay 
not thy complement, I forgiue thy duetic,aduc, 

‘ Maid. Good Cofiard go with me : 

Sir God faue your life* 

foft. Haue with thee my girlc. Exit. 

Hoi . Sir you haue done this in the feare of God vcryreligi* 
oufiy : and as accrtaine Father iaitb, 

Ped. Smell me not of theFather,I doe fearc colourable colors 
But to return to the verfeSjdid they pleafeyoufir N athanicl'l 
Maiueilous well for the pen. 

Pcda. I do dine to day at the fathers of accrtaine Pupil! of 
mine, where if (being repaft) itlhallpleafeyot io gratifitche 
table with a Grace , l will on my priuiicdge l haue with thc 
patents of the fore fad Childe or Pupill,vndLrtake yourfe^^- 
wdto, where 1 will proue thofe Vertesco bevery vnlearned, 
neither fauouring ot Poetne, Wit, nor inuenrion. 1 bcfeech 
your Sdcie tic. 

2 S(jt. A nd thankc you to : for focletie (faith the text)isths 
happmclTc ot ltfc. 



Loues labour s lojfi 

Peda, And certes the text raoft infallibly concludes it Sir r 
doe inuue you too, you lhall not fay roe nay : pauca verba ' 

A way, the gectlcsareat their game, and we will to ourtecrta. 
atlon « I'x tint. 

Enter Bcrowne with a Paper inhis hand, alone. 

Eero. The King he is hunting the Dearc 
I am courfing my lelic. 

fi? plC / hC , 4 T °y* e ’ larn , £0 y lin g »» pycch, patch that dc- 
files; defile a_foule word: Well, let thccdowne lcrrow; forfo 
they fay the fool el laid, an dlo fay I, and 1 thetoolc .-well proued 
wit By the Lord chis Loue is as mad as eMiax, it fcils flieepe, it 
killsmee,! alheep ;W ell prouedagaine a my fide. I will not loue; 
if I doe hang mec; yfanh.I willnot.O fautliereyerby this light 

wIu TvS” 6 ^- 1 W0U , ldn0t Io « her; yes, lor lieJ two eyes! 
Well,! doe nothing in the world but lyc, and lye in my throats 
By heauen 1 doe loue, and it hath taught me to Rime/and to be 

Shi'li w n 1 a l h u e , U part of my Rime ’ and hcere m 7 roal- 

lichohc. Well, fiie hath one a’my Sonnets already, the Clowne 
bore it, the fools fent it, and t!ie Lady hath it : fweet Clowne, 
Iwceter Foole, iweeteft Lady. By the world, I would not care l 
pm, lfche other three were in. Here comes . one with a paper 
G od giue him grace to grQsje, 

He Hands af,de. The Kino entreth. 

Km. Aymce! 

.,j£* t h ? h J. h « u , en! P«;occede fweet ^,y,thou haft thumps 
him with thy Birdbol t vnder the left pap : in faith fccrets 
Xing. So fweet a kifife the golden Sunnegiucs not, 

To thofe frelh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their frelh rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on my checker downeflowes, 

Nor fniiaes the bluer Moone one halfe fo briehr- 
ihrough the tranfparant bofome of the.deepc, 

A s doth thy face through tcarcs of mine giue light : 

Thou fhin’ftin cucry tcare that 1 doe weepe 
No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee* * 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold thetearcs that fwell tne, 

4»d they thy glory thro ugh my grief* will fiio.w ; 

■ Bat 









Loues Labour s lofl. 

But doenot loue thy felfc,then thou wilt keepe 
My teares forglafrcs,and fiill make me weepe, 

O Qnnenc of Quecnes,how farre doft thou exccll;- 
No thought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 
How ftiall (he know my griefcs?Ile drop the paper. 
Sweet leaues fhadcfolly. Who is becomes hecr ? 



Enter Longanile. The King flops a fid 

What Longauill, and reading : liften eare. 

E'er. No w in thy likenefle, one more foole appearc. 

Long. Ay me, I am forfwornc. 

* Eer. Wliy,hecomes in like a periure, wearingpapers. 
Long. In loue 1 hope, fweet fcllowfiiip inlhame; 

Ber. One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am I the firft, that haue bcenc periur’d lb ? 

Ber. I could put thee in comfort, not by E wo that I know 
Tnou makcfl the ttiumphery, the corner cap offocictic, 
i he (hape of Loues Tiburne,that hangs vp fimplicitie’ 

Lon. 1 fearc thefe ftubborn lines lack power to moue. • 

O fweet Maria , Emprcfle of my Loue, 

Thefenumbcrs will I teare, and writcin profe. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardsor. wanton. Cupids hefc„ 

DiJngurc not his Shop. 

Lon . Thh fame (hall goc„ 



— u amst whom the world cannot hold argument 

Perfwade my heart to thisfalfe periurie ? 

"V owes forthce broke deferues not punt foment, 
fl woman I for fwore Jut LwiUproue, 

Thou betnga Goddejfe, Iforfwore not thee. 

My vote was earthly, thou a heaucnly Loue. 

y g rac e fit tg gain d, cures all dif grace in me. 
Vowes are hut breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Elhal h Z f c rSS “ n ’ WhtCb ^ eanh 

tIl ,^ tht f v apor~vow, in thee it is : 

V broken then n i s m f auh efming . 

IJbymc broke what foole ts not fo wife , 

Eolofe month, to wina Faradtfeb 

1* 




tones Labours left. 

Ber. This is the liuet vcine, which makes flefh a aeitic. 
A Greene Goofe, a CoddelTe, pure pure Idolatrie. 

God amend vs, Gcd amend, we are much out o’th’way. 

Enter Bumaine. 

Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bero. Ml hid, all hid, an old infant play, 

Likeaderoie God, here fit I in thd skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfuily ore-eye. 
MoreSackes to the mylL O hcauens 1 haue my wi(h, 
Tftumaine tranfform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a difb. 

DH?n* O mofl diuinc Kate. 

Bero. O raoft prophane coxcombe* 

D urn. <By heauen the wonder ot a mortal eye. 

Bero. By earth (lie is not, corporal), there you lye. 
Bum. Her Amber haires for ioule hath ambei coted, 
Bcr . An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
Dum. As vprighers the Cedar. 

Ber . Stoope 1 lay her (houlderis wich-child. 

Dam. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. I as fomc day es, but then no Sunncmuft (nine* 
Bum. Othat 1 had my wifh ^ 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord . 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word 
Bum. I would forget her, but a Feucr (he 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then incifion 
Would let heroutinSawcers.fweetmifprifion. 

Bum. Once more He rc.-d the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber . Oncemore lie marke how Loue can vary Wit. 

Dumainereadeshis Sonnet. 

O n a day % alack^the day *• 

Louc^vhofe Month is every CM ay. 
Spied a b/ojfome pajfing faire , 

P l ny big in the wanton ay re : 

T hr o ugh the Vela t, leaves the windc, 

A U vn Peeve, can pajf Age fnde* 





That ' 






Vouos Labour* s loft 

That the Loner ficke to death, 
jViJh himfelfe the heavens breath . 
zAyre( quoth he ) thy cheekes may blow*, 
tAyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete , 

Youth fo apt to plucke a fweete. 

Doe no t call it finne in me. 

That I am forfworne for thee . 

Thou for whom louc wouldfweare , 

Iuno but an zAZthiope were , 

*And denie himfelfe for lout. 

Turning m rtallfor thy Loue > 

This will f fend, and fomething elfc more plaine. 

That (hall exprefl'e my rruedoues fatting painc. 

0 would the Kipg > Be?owne and Longauill , 

Were Lowers two, id to example ill, 

WGuldfrommy ioreheau wi c aperiur’dnote : 

For none offend, where ali Alike doe do- c. 

Lon. Dumaine,i hy Lorn 5 is * rrerrom chari tic, 
ThatmLoucs griefedeuPfl ibciccie: 

You may lookc pale, but I lhouia blnfh I know. 

To be ore -heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, you fcluih: as his your cafe is fuch ? 
You chide at him, off . nding twice as much. 

You doe not Loue 'JMaria ? Longauile 3 
Didneucr Sonnet for her fake compile $ 

Nor ncueriay his wreathed armes atwhart 
Hislouing boibme,tokecpe downe his heart. 

1 haue bcenc elofely (hrowded in this buflb. 

And marke you both,andforyou both did bluflu 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion .• 

Saw fighes reekefrom you, noted well your paflion. 
Aye me, fayes one / O lone ! the other cries ! 

On her haires were gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 

You would for Parafiifc breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 
Whacwill^ erowne fay when that he (hall hearc 

is frT '■ ■ • i . . . 
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Louesi^avour $ 

Faith infringed : which fuchzcale did iwearc. 

How will hcfconie?howwillhcfpendhi$ wit t 
How will he triumph, lcape, andlaugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that cuer I did Ice, 

I would not hauc him know 16 much by me, 

Bero. Now Hep I forth to whip Hypocrific. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart. What Grace hall thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes for louing, that art moft in louei 
Your eyes doc make mo couches in your ccarcs. 

There is. no certaine PrincelTe that appeares. 

Youil not be periur’d, *tis a hatefull thing : 

Tufli, none but Minftrels like of Sonneting, 

But are you not alham’d ? nay, are younot 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’llioc t 
Youfound his Moth, the King your Morh did fees 
But I a bcame doe findc in each of three. 

O whacaScencof fooi’ry haue Ifeenca 
Of fighes, of grones, of forrow, and of tecne : 

0 me, with what ftritt patience hauc I far, 

To fee a Kingtranformedco a Gnat i 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Giggc, 

And profound Salomon tuning a lygge ? 

And lS(jftor play atpufh-pin with the Boyes, 

And Criticke Timon laugh at idle toylcs; 

Where liesthy griefe ? O tell megood r Dumaine l \ 

And gentle Longauill t where lies thy paine l 
And where my Hedges / all about thebreft; 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin . Tcobicteris thyieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus cothyoucr-vicw ? 

Bcr Not you by me, but I betrayed to you* 

1 that am honcft,I that hold it finne 
Tobreakethevow I am in gaged in* 

I am betrayed bykeeping company 
With men, like men ofineonftancie. 

When (hall you fee me write a thing in rime i 
Or grone for Ioane ? ot fpend a minutes time, ^ 

In pruning mce, when (hall you hcarcchat I willptaifc a hand,* 




tom Labour's loft. 

to;. &«> «««**■>*• * to “> abtw; abK *’ 

Enter la^uenetta and Chrvne. 

Tdaue. God bleffc the King. 

k!». w hat prefent haft thou there ? 

flew. Some certaine tteafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here? 

Clo. Nayic makes nothing fir. 

Km. If it marre nothing neither. . 

Thetreafonand yougoeinpeaccamy toge*cr 

Uctue. I befcech your Grace let thisLec ct be , 

0«r^fe»mir.dou6ritai 

Kin. Berowne y read it ouer. 

Kin. Where hadftthomt? 

Jaaue. Of Coftard. 

Kin?. Where hadft thou it ? 

Cofi. Of Dun Adramadio, rbouteareit? 

Kin. How now, what mn you ? why f ‘ ; ; 

Ber A tov my Liedge, a toy s your grace needes not teare it. 

to p.(Tion, and therefore let*. 

<Dum. It it Berownei writing, and heere is hi* name. 

Bcr.kh you whorclbn logger head you were borne to doe me 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confeffe, I confeffe. 

sir'. St you three fooles, lackt mee foole, to make vp the 

He, he, and you: and you my Liedge, and I, 

Are picke-purfesinloue,and we deferueto die. 

O difmiffethit audience, and I fliall tell you more. 

Bum. Now the number is euen. _ , , 

Berorv. True true, we are fours : will tbefc Turtles be got 
Kin. Hence fits, away. 

clo. Walkafide the true folke, and let the tray torsftay. 

Ber, Sweet Lords.fweet Louers, O let v* imbrace, 
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Mucr^avowrs io}U 



As tnrc we are as flefh and bloud can be. 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen wilHhew his face * 

Young bloud doth not obey an old decree, 

Wc cannot erolTe the caulc why wc are borne • 

Thereiore oi all hands tnufl w^be torfwcrne. 

Kixg. W hat, did thefe rent lines (hew fome loue of thine? 

r £n ? *he y quotji you? who fees thcheauenly Rofa/inc y 
That(like a rude and fauageman of Inde.) 1 ■ 

/t the firft opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bo wes not his vaflall head, and llrooken hiindt. 

Ki les the bafe ground with obedient bread ? 

What peremptorie Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow 

That is not blinded by her Maieftie? ’ r 

Kir,. What zeale, what f uric, hath infpir’dchee now ? 

% Loue (herMillreffe) isa gracious Moone 
Shec (an attending Starrc) fcarce fcenc a light 
Ber. Miy eyes are then no eyes,nor 1 Btrclxt. 

U, but for my Loue day would turnc to night. 

Of all complexions the eul’dfoueraignety 
Doe meet as at a Faircin herfaire cheekc * 

Wherefcuerall Worthies make one dignity- 
Where nothing wants.that want.it felfe doth feeke* 

Lend me the florifhof all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rhctorickc, O (he needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife' belongs : 

She partes praiie, then praife too fhort doth blot, 

A withered Hcrmite , fiuefcore winters worn?, 

Might lhakcof fifty, looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth varnifli Age, as if newtorne. 

And giues the Crutch theCradlesinfancie. 

O’cis the Sunne, that ni'kcth all things (hine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as Ebonie, 

Berov?. Is m home like her fO worddiuinc? 

A wife of fuch wood were felicitie. 

G who can giue an oath ? Where isa Booke? 

That 1 may iweare beauty doth beauty lacke, 

4 1 that fli€ learnc not of her eye to looke : 

No face isfaircthat is not full fo blacke. 
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Loues Labours loft. 

Kin . OParadoxe,Blacke is the badge of hell, 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole ofnighc : 

And beauties crcft becomes the heauen s welL 

Bey, Deuils (ooneft tempt rcftmblingfpmts of lights 
O if in blacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 
i c mournes, that painting vfurping haire 
Should rauilh doters withafalfeafpcft : 

And therefore is (he borne to make black ,-faire, 

Her fauour turnes the fafhion of the dayes, 

Fornaciue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difpraife. 

Paints it felfe blacke , to imitate her bro w . 

<D»m. To looke like her are Ciiimny-fweepersblackc. 

Lon • And fince her time, are Colliers counted brighr. 

King. And zsEtkiops of their fweet complexion cracke, 

Dum. Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is ligh c. 

Ben. Your Miftreffcs dare neuer come in raine, 

Forfeareher colours fhould be waflic away. 

Kin* ’Twcrc good yours did: for fir to tell you plainc. 

He finde a fairer face not waiht to day. 

Ben . lie proue herfaire, or talke till doomes-day here. 

Kin . No Diucll will fright thee then fo much as fhee, 
'Duma, I neuer knew man hold vile fluffe fo deere. 

Lon. Looke heer’s thy Loue a my foot and her face fee* 

Ben. O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as (he goes what vpwardlies t 
The ftreet (hould fee as (he walk’d ouer head. 

Kin, But what of this arc we not all in loue? 

Ben, O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Then leaue this chat, and good Berowne now proue 
Our louingjlawfull, and our faith not torne* 

Dum, I marry there, fome flattery for this cuill. 

Long, O fome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how tocheatthe Diuell. 

Dtira. Someialueforpcriurie. 

O ’tis more then neede. 

Haue at you then rffe^ions men atarnies, 

-onfid cr what you firft didfwearc vnto; 
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Loues Labour’s /of?. 

To faft, to ftudy , and co fee no woman : 
Flattreafon againft the Kingly ftate of youth. 

Say, can you faft < your ftomackj are coo young. 

A nd abftintnce ingenders maladies. 

And w here that you haue vowd to ftudie ("Lords) 

I n that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreame and pore, and thereon lookr, 
For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of fiudics excellence, 
Without the beautie of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this doftrinc I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookes, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire, 
Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour ofthecrauellcr. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfc of eyes, 

And ftudie too,thecauferofyour vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 

Teaches fuch beautie as a womans eye .• 
Learningisbutanadiundl to ourfelfe, _ 

And where we are, our Learning likewife is. 

Then whenourfelueswe fee in Ladies eye. 

With our felues. 

Doe we not likewife fee our Learning there . 

OwehauemadeaVowtoftudie, Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes i 
For when would you( my Liege) oryou, or you? 
In leaden contemplation haue round out, 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : , 

Other flow Artsintirely keepc the brainc : 

And therfore finding barren praftizers. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauie toyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liucsnot alone emuredin the braine ; 

But w«h themotion of all Elements, 



touesLaboufs loji. 

~ r.. « fwlft asthought in euery power. 

Tt addes a prccrous feeing 19 the , 

For Valour, is not Loue ^Hercules ? 

Still climing treesin the Hefpondes. 

Subtill as Sphinx: as fweet and muficali 
As bright lipollo's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And yfhen Loue fpeakes, the voyce ofall the Gods, 

Make heauen drowfic with the harmonic. 

Neuerdurft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill hislnkc were tempred with Loues fighes . 

O then his lines would rauifh fauage eares. 

And plant in Tyrantsmilde lmmihue. 

From wcomens eyes this doftrinc 1 denue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes 
That fhew, containe, and nouriih allthe world. 

Elfenone at all in ought proucs excellent. 

Then foolesyou were, thefe women to forfweare . 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue looks, 

For wifdomesfake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women i 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are Men. 

Let’s once loofe our oathes to find our felues, 

Or clfe we loofe our felues, to kcepe our oathes « 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Chaotic it fclfe fulfills the Law : _ 

And who can feucr Loue from Charitie. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. 
Ber. Aduance your ftandirds, and vpon them Lords, 
Pell, mell, downc wiejt them : but be firft aduis’d, 
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In confiia that you get the Sunnc of them. 

Long. Now to plaine dealing, Lay theieglozesby. 
Shall werefolue co woe thcfcgirles of France ? 

Kin. And winne them too, therefore leevsdeuife. 

Some entertainment forthemin their Tents. 

Bcr* Fuftfrom the Park, lecvsconduftthcm thither 
Then homeward euery man attach rhe hand 
Of hisfairc Miftrefle, in theafternoone 
Wc will with feme ftrangepaftimefolacethcm: 

Such as the ftiortneffc of the time canfliape, 

For Reuels, Dances, Maskes, and merrie houres, 
Fore^runne faire Louc, ftrewing her way with flowers# 

Kin. Away, away, no time fhall be omitted, 

That will be time, and may by vs be fitted. 

Ber . Alone,alonelbwed Cockell, reap'd no Corne 
Andlufticealwayes whirlcsin cquallmeafure : 
light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfwornr, 

If fo our Copper buyesno better rrcafure, Exeunt. 



jLtius Jguartus. 



Enter the Pedant, £urate and 'Dull. 

Pedant. Satis quidfufficit « 

Curat . I praife God for you, your reafons at dinner hauc 
beenelharpe and fententious ; plealant without fcurrillitie, wit- 
ty without afife&ioxij audacious without impudencie , learned 
without opinion, and firange without hcrefie : I did conuerfe 
this quondam day with a companion of the Kings, who is inti- 
tuled, nominated, or called, Eton Adriano % de Armatho. 

c Ped,Nouihozninumtanqudte > His\\ui‘no\;v is lofty, his difeourfe 
peremptoric , his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate raa- 
icflicall, and hisgenerallbehauiour vaine, ridiculous, and thra- 
fonicall. He is too picked, too fpruce, too affe&ed, too odde,as 
it were too peregrinates I may call it. 

Curat* A mofi lingular and choyce Epichat, 

Eraw out his Table booke y 

Tcda* He drawceh out the thred of his verbofitie, finer then 

the 



toues'tahour s lojl. 

the ft ap!c of his argument. labhorfuch phanaticallphantafim$; 
filch infociable and poynt deuife companions, fuch rackets of 
ortographic, as to fpeake dout fine, when he fliould fay doubt ; 
det, when he fliould pronounce debt • d e b t not dec : heciep- 
cth a Calf,Caufc : halfejhaufemeighbcur vocatur nebour;neigh 
abreuiated nes thisisabhominable, which he would call abho- 
mii table : it infinuatech me of infamic ; neintelhgis Ecnmne^ to 
inakefrantickc,lunatickc i 

Cura. Laus deoybeneintettigo* 

Peda. Borne boon for boon prefcian^litdc fcratcht/twil feme. 



Enter Bragart , Boy n 

Curat • Videsne quis venit ? 

Peda * Video , & gaudeo. » 

Brag*, Chirra. 

Peda. Quart Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Brag . Men of peace well incounfred. 

Ted. Moftmilitaric firlalutation. 

Boy. They hauc beencata great feaft of Languages, and 
flolne feraps. 

Clow. O they haueliu’d long on the Alme$*baskct ofwords.I 
marucllchy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, for thou art not 
fo long by the* head a s honorificabilitudinitatibus ; Thou are 
eafier /wallowed then a flapdragon. 

Page. Peace, thepeale begins. 

Brag. Mounfier, areyounotlettrcd/ 

Pag. Yes. yies, he teaches boyes the Hornc-booke • 

What is A b fpcld backward with the home on his head? 

Peda. Ba, fueritia with a home added. 

Tag* Ba moft feely Shcepe, with a home . you heart his lear« 

Ring. 

Peda. Quis, quis 9 thou Confonanc ? 
fiftifF** Q ^ C Vowelsif You rcpcatc them,or the 

Peda* I willrepeatethcm: a el. 

Page. Thc/hcepe, the other two concludes it ou. 

Brag. Now by the fait waue of the medicerancum,afweec 
3 3 ulck 5 veme wc of wic, fnipfnap, quick and home, ir 

Page\ 



leioyccth my intdieftj true wit. 




\*we$ Labours lojl. 

Pave. Offered by a childetp anolde man : which is wit; 
old. 

Veda. What is tbc figure ? What is the figure ? 

Page. Hornes. 

Teda. Thou difputes like an Infant: goc whip thy Gigge. 
Pag. Lend me your Herne to make one, and I will whip a- 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

{flow, And 1 had but one peaniein the world, thoufhould’ft 
haue it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remunera- 
tion I had of thy Maftcr, thou halfe pennie purlcof wit, thou 
Pidgcon-cgge of difcretion.OAnd the heauenswerefopleafed, 
that thou were but my baftard} what a ioytull father wouldft 
thou make mce? Goeco,thou h&A it ad dn»gi/ t *t the fingers 
ends as they, fay. 

Peda. Oh 1 fmellfalfc Latine, dttrghel. for vnguent. 

Brag, eslrtj-man praambstlat, wc will befingledfrom the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charge- houfe on 
the top of the Mountaine ? 

Teda. Or Monsihz hill. 

Brag. At your fwcctcpleafure, for the Mountaine. 

peda. I doc fans cjueftion. 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fwcet pIcafureandaffc£hon,tocon- 
gratulate the Princefle at her Pauilliou, in the pojh riors of this 
day, which the rude multitude call the after-noone. 

Ted. JheToJlerioroi the day, moft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafurcablc for tbc afternoon: the word is 
well culd,cbofc fwcet, and apt I doc affurc fir, 1 doe allure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my familiar, 
I doe affin e you very good friend: for what is inward betwcenc 
vs, let it palle. 1 doe bcfecch thee retneber thy curtefic. I befeech 
thee apparrcll thy head :and among other importunate & molt 
ferious defigns,& of great import indeed too:but let that palle, 
for I m uft tell thee it will plcafe his Grace(by the world )fome. 
time tolcanc vpon tny poore flioulder.and with his roy 3 ll ringer 
thus dallie with my excrement, with my muftachio.-butfwette 
heart let chat palle. By the world I recount no fable, fome certaine 
fpcciall honoursit pleafeth his greatneffe to impart to tArm »♦ 
ds aSouldicr, a man of trauell,that hath fecne the world : but 
let chat palle; the very allof all iss butfwcetheart 1 doCJtnplote 




tones Labours loft. 

. a,, the Kina would haue mee prefent the Princefle 

fecrecic, ‘ hat "' e j J 8 fomc dclightfoU oftentation, or fliow rot 
(fwcet chuckc -^ e ‘ gre-worke : Now, vndcrftand.ngthac 
page ant, or anticke, or fa „ 0 od at fuch erupcions,and 

tiie Curate andycurf^felft } j haUe acquainted 

fodainc breaking , J aue y 0 ur afliftance. , . 

you withalljtothc cn . . r *. Vieforc her the nine Worthies. 
Peda.s\t, you frail P* : fome entertainment of timejfbme 

Sir, Holoftrnes ,™ to bcten dred by our affiftants 
fliow in the pofterior y aallant.illuftrate and learned 

- K- 

them ? f . f( .f, an< J ,{]is Gallant gcntle- 

Pcda. lofiea, y° ur fel - sjginrfbecauleof his great limme 

minotitie : his enter and exit frail o- ltra. 0 i» 0 

mavefv, Weil done Hercules , now thou crufreft the Smke, 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, thoug 

Teda. \ will play three my fclfe. 

Pag. Thriceworthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Brag. WcwiUhauc.if chisfadge not, an Antique, I befeech 

y °7W [ °'via good-man Z)»//,thou haft fpoken no word all this 

while. , 

T)ul/a Nor vrukrftocd none neither hr. 

Fed. Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Bull. He make one in a dance, or fo:or I will play on the l a- 

botcothe Worthies, and let them dancethe hey. ' _ y 

-- — — • q Fed. 
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.? ed. Mo ft D«//, hone It 'Dull, to our fport away. Exit. 
Snter Ladies*. 

Slf* Sweet hearts we fliall.be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings come thus plentifully in. 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds ; Looke you, what I haue 
from the Louing King. 

Rofa . Madam, came nothing clfc along with that ? 

Qh. Nothing but this : yes as much louc in Rimc r 
A s would becrauMvp in a iheet of paper 
Writ on both fidcs the leafe, mar gent and alt. 

That he wasfaine to feale on Cupids name. 

^ Rofa . That was the way to make his God-head wax * 

For he hath beene fiuc thoufand y eeres a Boy. 

Kath. I, and a fhrewd vnhappie gallowes too. 

Rof You’ll necre befriends with him, akild your filler ... 
Katb* He made her melancholy, fad , andheauy, andfo 
file died: had fhebeenc Light like you, offuch a merric nimble 
ilirring fpiric, fliemighta bin a Grandam ere (lie died. Andfo 
niayyou : For alight heart liucs long. 

Rof What’s your darkc meaning raoufc, of this light word £ 
Kat. A light condition in a bemcic darkc. 

Rofe . We need more light to findc your meaning out. 

Kat. You’ll marrcthclight by caking it in fnuffes 
Therefore He darkely end the argument. 

Ref Look what you doe, you doe it ftill i’th darke. 

Kat . So do not you, for you arc a light Wench. 

Rof Indeed I waigh not you, and.therefcrc light. 

Kan You waigh me not, Othac’s^youcarenocformev 
Rof Great rcafon : for paft care, is ftill paft cure. 

Well bandied both, a fet of Wit well played 
But liofaline , you haue a fauour too.; 

Who fent a c £ and what is it £ 

R of I would you knew 
And if my face were but as fairc as yours, 

My Fauour were as great, be witneflfe this. 

Nay, i haue verfes too, I chankc Bcrowncy 
The numbers true, and were the numbring too^ 
iwese the fair eft Goddcllc on the ground. 



louts labour s lofi' 

. «i t ottioar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

Q hehathdrawnc mypi&ureinhu letcer. 

§fr MucS the letters, nothing in the ptaife., 

£ Beauteous , as Incke good concluhon. 

Faire as a text B.in a Coppic booke. 

S* Ware penfib.Hov»« Leune not dicyour debtor, 
Idv red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

BmJCatberine, what was fent to you 
From faire 'Dumaincl 

Kat. Madame, this-Glooe. 
c)u. Didhenot fendyoutwaine? 

• Kat. Yes Madame and moteouer. 

Some thoufand V erfes of a faithfull Louer . 

AhugetranflationofHypocriuc, 

Vildlv compiled, profound fimphcitic. 

Mar. This .and thefe Pearls, to mefen tLongamle* 
The Letter is too long by hatfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinke no leflc : doft thou wifh in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter (hort. 

Mar. I , or I would thefc hands might neuer part. 
Quee. We arc wife girles to mocke our Louers lo. 

Rof. They arc worfe fooles to purchafe mocking To. 
That fame Berowne ile torture ere I goe. 

© that I knew he were but in by th’wceke, 

How 1 would make him fawne, andbegge, andlcefcep 
And waite the fcafon, and obferue the times, 

And fpend his prodi gall witsin booties rimes. 

And fhape his leruice wholly to my deuicc. 

And make him proud , tomakc me proud that lefls. 

So pertaunt like would I o’refway his ftate, 

That he fhould be my foole, and I his fate, 

Qu. None are fofurely caught, when they arecatcht, 
Aswu turn’d foole, follic in W ifdomc hatch’d .* 

Hath wifdomeswamnt,and the helpc ofSchoolc, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

JtoC. Thebloud of vouth burns not with fuch exetfle. 





""TIT (HE*— mii ■ 



Lows Labours loft. 

At Grauities rcuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follic in Fooles beares not fo ftrong a no’c 

A* fool'rymthewife, when Wit doth dote: ’ ’ 

Since all the powsrthereofit doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimpUcitie. " 



§*• ^ c f re co ™« Boyet, and mirth in his face 
Boy. 0 1 am llab’d with laugltter, Whet's her grace t 
gu. Thynewes Boyctl ° 

Boy Prepatc Madame, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arnie. incounters mounted are 
Aga.nft your peace, Loue doth approach, difauh’d • 
Arined in argu ments, you’ll be iut priz’d. 

Mufter your Wits, (land in your owne defence. 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flie hence. 

id*. Saint D earns to S. Cupid : What are they 
, fhar charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcouc fay. 
t u°^' , Vnder coGlelhadeof a Siccamore 
Jchoug hr to clofe mine eye* fomehalfcan houre : 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that lhade I might behold addreft 
i he King and his companions i warely 
I ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oiier-heard, what you lhall ouer-heare : 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heerc. 

Their H erald is a prettie knauilh Page : 

That well by heart hath con’d his Embafiage, 

AAion and accent did they teach him there. * 
j hus tnuft thou ipcakc, and thus thy body bear®. 

And cue r and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence M-aiefticall would put him out: 

For quoth che King, an Angcllflialt thou fee: 

Yet .care not thou, but fpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy repjy’d, an -Angell is nor euill : 

I mould ha ue fear’d her, had (hec beene a deuili. 

With char a!* laugh’d, and clap’d him on the (boulder. 
Making the bold wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

Oneaub’d his elboe thus, and fleer’d, and fwore ? 
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Lottes Labours loft, 

A better fpeech was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with hisfinger and his thumb 
Cry’d via, wc will doo’c, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downs he te.l • 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound, 

That in this fpieene ridiculous appeares. 

To chccke their folly paflions folenftne teares,^ 

Quee. But what, but what, come they to viiit vs > 

Boj . They do, they do ; and are appareTd thus, 
IfazCMufcoiiiteSyOX RajfianSyZsl getle. 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 
Andeuery one his Louc^fcat will aduancc, 

Vnto his feu er all Mi ft res : which they’ll know 

Byfauorsfeucrall, which they did beftow. 

gufcn* And will they fo ? the Gallants (hall be taskc : 
For Ladies; we willeucryonebe maskc, 

Aridnot a man of them (hallhaue the grace 
Defpight of futc, to fee aLadiesface. 

Hold R oft line, thisFauour thou (halt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me thine l 
So fhall Berowtte take me for Ro ft line. 

And change your Fauours too, fo (hall your Loties 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by theferemoues. 

Roft . Come on then, weare the fauours mod in fight, 
Kath . But in this changing, What is your intent ? 
gheeenc. The effc&of my intent is to crolTe theirss 
They doe it but in mocking merriment. 

And mockefor mocke isonely my intent. 

Their feuerall counfelsthey vnbofome (hall. 

To Louesmiftooke, and fo be mockt withalh 
Vpon the nest occafion thatwemeete. 

With Vifegcsdifplayd , to talkc and greete, 

Roft. Butfhall we dance, if they defire vstoo'c? 

No, to the death wc will not rnoue afoot, 
Nor to their pen’d fpeech render we no graces 
But "while ’tis (poke, each turne away his face® 

G z 
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Lmes L&Boufs lojU ~ ^ 

Boy. Why chat cortteinpt will kill the keepers heart, 
Andquite diuorce his memory from his pare. 

JVuer. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if be be out. 

Theres no fuch /port, asiport by fporc -orethrownc : 

To maketheirs ours, and ours nonebut our owne. 

So flhall weftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockc,dcpart away with feme. Sound. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds,be raaskc,thc maskers come. 

Enter Black^moores with mu f eke the Boy with a fpeech ,andtht 
rejl of the Lords dif gulfed. 

'Page, All haile the richcfi Beauties on the earth* 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richT^ffata. 

Pag.+A holy par-cell ofthefairefi dames that euer turn'd their 
backesto mortaliviewes. 

TheLadics turne their backes to him* 

Ber . Their ey e s villaine, their eyes. 

Pag. T hat euer turn’d their eyes to mortali viewes. Out 
Boy . True, out indeed 

Pag. 0 ut ofyeurfauours heaucnly fpirits vouchfafe 
to beholde . 

Ber . Once to behold, rogue. 

Pag. Once to behold wish your Sunne-b earned eyes , 

With your Sunne- beamed eyes . 

Boy. They will not anlwcr to that Epitbite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes. 

Pag . They doe not mar kerne, and that brings me out« 

B ero . Is this your perfefineffe ? be gon you rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefe ftrangers l 
Know their mindes Boyet . 

Ifthey doefpeake our language, ’cis our will 
That fomc plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes? -I 

Ber . Nothing but peace, and gentle vifnatioiic 
- Bof ; What would they, fay they ? 

Boy . Nothing but peace, and gentle vification. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them io be gon. 



horn Labours loftl 

Boy . Shce fayesyou hauc it, and you may be gon* 

Kin. S ay to her we haue mcafur’d many miles. 

To tread a Meafure with you on the graiTe. 

B&y. They fay that they haue mcafur’d many a mile, 

To tread a Meafure with you on this graile. 

Rofa. ft is not fo. Askc them how many inches 
Is in one mile? If they haue meafur’d many. 

The meafure then of one is eaflie told. 

Boy. If to come hither you hauc meafur’d miles* 

And many miles: the Princcife bids you tell. 

How many bchcsdochfill vp one mile? 

Ber. Tell her we meafurechem by weary ftep s» 

Boy. She hearcs herfelfc. 

Rofa. How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you hauc ore-gone j 
Arcnumbred in th e trauell of one mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpend for y ou, 
Ourdutieisforich,foinfinitc, 

That we may doc it ftill without accompc, 

Vouchfafe to (hew the Sunfene of your face. 

That wc(likcfauages) may worflhip it. 

Rofa. My face is but aMooneandcloudedtooi’ 

Kin. Bleffed arc clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do. 
Vouchfafe bright moone, and thefe thy ftars to (bine, 

(Thofc clouds remoued) vponourwa^eriecyne. 

Rofa. O vainepeticioner, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonefhinc in the water. 

tti 7 b r cn * n our mea ^ urc > vouchfafe but one change^ 

1 lou ^ roe begge, this begging is not ftrangc. . 

Rofa. Play mufickc then, nay you muft doeiefoone# 

Not yet no dance : thus change I like the Moone. 

Km. Will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ?' - 
^9,^. You tooke the Moone at full, but now (he’s changed? 
Kin. Yet ftill fe is the Moone, and I the Man. 

Oof cmsvouc^f * C ^ C ^ Iaycs5 vouc ^ afs fome motion to it 
Km But your legges (hould doc it. 
yu-Xi Sln f c y° u arc ftrangers, and come heerc by chance; 

— - ??-!?!? take hands, wewillnot dance,. 




Kin* 




Lottes Labour’ slofl. 

Kin. Why take you hands then? 

Tiofa. Onely to part friends. 

CurtcGe fvveet hearts, and fo the Meafurc ends* . 

Kin More meafure of this meafure,bcnotmce. 

Rofa We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

A’iw.Prife your felues: What buyesyour compame ? 

Rofa. Tour ab fence oncly. 
iCt*«.Thitcan ncuerbe. , f , 

Rofa. Then cannot we be bought : and io adue. 

Twice to your Viforc, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If you denie to d a nee , let’s bold more chat. 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

%. Hony, and Milke, and Suger : thereis three. 
b£. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo mce 
Mefhegftne,Wort, andMalmetey ; well runne dice. 

There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

«ht. S euenth f weet adue, fince youcancogg, 

lie play no more wit h you. 

Ber. Oncwordinfccrct, 

Ou. Let it not be fvveet. 

~Btr. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Oh. Gall bitter. 

Mar. Name it. 

‘Dum* Faire Ladie. 
t Mar. Say you fo ? Faire Lord • 

Take you that for your fane Lady. 

Du. Pleafeityou, • , . .. 

Z; I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Long. A Calfc faire Ladle? j#r. 




ttues labours left* 

CMar. No , a faireXotd Galfc. 

•ffi&sissg&l*- 

* r« heauen all drie beaten with pure tcoffe. 

Tint* Farewell maddcWenchesyouhauefimplewrts* 

Ti'XCHft-t • 

Q ({ . Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouite*. 

R ofa. Wei-lilting wits they haue s groff«,groffe, fat, far. 

Or cuer but in vizardes flic w their faces . 

This pert Berouvne was out of countenance quite. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word 

Q u . Berownedid fwearc himfclfe out of all fue, 
MkrfDumaineW* at my feruice, andhisfword r 
No poynt (quoth I :) my feruant ftraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord L*ngam!lfa& 1 came orehisheart .• 

And trow you what he call'd me ? 

Qtu Qualtne perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 

9#. G o fickneffe as thou ait. 

Rof. Well better witsbaucworne plainc ftatutccaps. 
But will you hcarc; the King is my louc fwornc, 

.*’* *" - - ' H 
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stones Mvour s loit. 



gu. And quicke Berotvne hath plighted faith to me. 
Km. And Longmill wasfor my fcruice borne. 

Mar. ’Dumaine is mine as fare as b.irke on tree 
Bojet. Madam, and pretty Miftrcffcs gtueearc 
Immediately they will againe be lieere 
In their ownc ftiapes .• for it can neuer be 
They will digeft this harlh indignitie. 

Will they returnc * 

Boy. They will,they will, God knowes, 
Andlcapeior toy, though they are lame with blowes • 
Theteforc change Fauours, and when they repaire ' 
Blow like fweet Rofesin this dimmer aire 

*J°?* b , lov ? how blow? Speake to be vndetftood. 
Boy. Fame Ladies maskt, arc Roles in their bud: 
Diirnaskt, their damaske Iweet commixture Ihowne 
Are Angels vaihng clouds, or Rofcs blowne. * 
Qu. Auant perplex uie , What lhall we do 
If they rcturne in thejr ownc lhapes to wo .? * 

Refit. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'td 
Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne as difeuis-d’; 

Let vscomplaineto them what fooles were hecrc 
Difguis’d like Mufcouitesinfhapelefle geare : * _ . 
And wonder what they wear*, and to what end 
Their lhallow Ihowes, and prologue vildely pen’d : 

And their rough carriage (o ridiculous. 

Should be prrfented at our Tent to vs. 

Beyet. Ladies, with draw : the gallants arc at band. 
$£**'' Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land, 



SxCHHt. 

JB nter the King and the reft. 

King. Fairelir, God fauc you. Wher’s the PrincefTe ? 
Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Pleafe it your Maieftie command me any fcruice to her,’ 
King. 1 hat (lie vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and fo will fhc, I know my Lord. Exit. ‘ 

Ber. Thisfellowpickesvpwit,asPigeonspe*fe. 

And vttersitagiine,when hue dothpleafe. 

He is Wits Pcdler, andretailes his Wares, 
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toues Labour’s loft. 

At Wakes, and WalTcIs, Meetings, Markets, Fairest 
Aad w e that fell by groffe, the Lord doth know, 
Haue not the grace to grace it with iuch liiow. 

This Gallant pins tbe Wenchcson his lleeue. 

Had he bin Adam , he had tempted Eue. 

He caacarue too,andlifpe : Why this is he, 

Thac kill away his hand in courtdic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

That when heplayesar Tables, chidestbcDice 
In honourable tcarrnes, nay he can fing 
A meanc moft meanly, and in V fliering 
Mend him who can : the Ladies call him fwceu 
The ftaires as he treads on them kiffc hisfeetc. 

This is the flower that fmiles on cuery one, 

To (hew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And conferences that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the duty of honic^tongticd Boyet* 

King-, A bliftcr on his fweet tongue with my hart. 



Enter the Ladies* 

Ber\ See where it comes. Behauiour what wet’etholu 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 

King. All hailefwest Madame, and fahe time of day* 

£1*. Faire mail Ha le isfoule, as 1 conceiue. 

King. Conftrue my fpccchcs better, if you may. 

Then with me better, 1 willgiuclcauc. 

King . We came to vific you and purpo fe now 
Toleade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

This field (hall holdmc, and (o hold your vow. 
Nor God, nor I, delights in periur'd men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke: 
The vertuc of your eye muft breakc my oath. 

Qn. You nickname vertue : vice you (houldhaucfpoke 
For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the vnfallicd Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 
Iwotildnocyceld to be your houfesgueft ; 

' H 2 “ * . 



Loues “Labours loftl 

3o much 1 hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heaucnly oath, vow’d with intcgritie. 

Kin . O you haue lin’d in deflation heere^ 
Vnfcene, vnuifited > much to ourfliarae. 

£ht. Not fo my Lord, it isnotfo 1 (weare. 

We haue had plumes hcere and pleafant game 3 
A mdle ofRuflion. left vs but of late. 

Kin . How Madam ? Ruffians? 
fin. lintruthmy Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Courdhip and of ftate. 

Rofa. Madam fpeake true. It i s not io my Lords : 
My Ladie( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtcfic giues vndeferuing praife. 

Wc fourc indeed confronted were with foure 
In Ruflu habit : Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: and in that houre (my Lord) 

They didnot bleffevs with onehappy word. 

1 dare not call them fooles: but this I thinke. 
Whcnthey arc thirftie, fooTcs would faine haue drinke* 
Ber. Thisiefligdricto me. Gentle fwcet, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolifli when vve greet 
Wickeycsbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.* 

By light wc loofc light : your capacity.- 
Is of that nature, that to your huge (lore* 

Wife things feeme foolifli, and rich things but poorc, * 
Bo/'. This proues you wife and rich: tor in my eye 
Ber . Iaraaibole, andfullofpovertic. 

Rof But that you cake what doth to you belong, 

It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber . O, I am yours, and allthat I polIeUe. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber . I cannot giue you lefle. 

Rof. Which cf the Vizards was it that you wore } 
Ber* Where? w hen ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this f 

Rof There, then, that vizard, thatfupcrfluouscafe> 
That hid the worfc^andlhew’d the better face. 

. Kin . Wearedifcried, 

TJicy’limockc vs nowdownerighta 
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lookc v »up>U, 

Bruife me with fcorne.confo ignorance, 

SS3£SSE?35g^ 

Taffata phrafes, filken tearmes pMg** , 

Three- pil’d Hy perboles, fprucc affeftion , 

^gurespedanticall, thefe fummet flies* ^ 

Haue blowne me full of *nag§° 1 ° 

I do forfweare them, and 1 ^cre p ^ knows) 

By this white Gloue(how white the baoa 

Henceforth my woingmmde (hall be p 

In ruffec yeas, and honeft • , 

And to tiegin Wench, fo God hclpe me law. 

Mvlouc to thee is found Jans crackc or^aw. 

Rofa. Sans Jans, I pray you. 

Ber. Yeti hauea tricke ' . . 

Ofthe old rage beare with me, I am fiefc.. 

He leaue it by degrees : foft, 1« vs lee. 

Write Lord haue mercy on vs, on chafe three, 

They are hefted, in their ^artsithes: 

They haue thcplague, and caught of your eyes . 

Thefe Lords are vifited.you are not Tree; 

For the Lords tokenson you doe lice , 

©», No, they are free that gaue thefe tokens to vs. 
fe! Our dates are forfeit, f^e^tovndoe vs. 








j^vhc* savour s lojf. 

Her. Pace fot I will not hauc todoc withyou 

Eof» Nor O'all not, if I doc as I intend 

Bor. Speakefor your felues, my wit is at an end, 

cJrsJ:^c nr '" m 

Ss- The faircil ilconfcflion, 

Wereyounot here but cuennowdifguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I way. ° 

Sip And were you well aduis’d? 

Kin. I was fairc Madam. 

_ y° u tbcD were hecre. 

What did you whifper in you r Ladies eare > 

That more then all the world I did refoeft her 
• ^Y^ cn hie tball challengcthisycu w;llieie<a her. 
A mg . Vpon mine Honour no. 

Sip Peace, pcace,forbearc: 

Your oath once broke, you force net to forfweare 

1 biesk£ th »^ofndnc 

r xivT^i l L 1 ^ an ^ t,,erefcre feecpcit Rofaline t 
What did the Ruffian whifpe in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam, hdwore that he did hold me dearc 

As pi ceiousey e. fight, and dio value me 
Aboue this world : adding thereto moreouer. 

That he would wed me, or elfe die my Louer. 

,;it God L g , iue thce 1Q y of him • th « Noble Lord 
Molt honourably doth vphohl his word. 

Kin. What mcanc you Madame f 
By my life, my troth, 

I neucr fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. Ky heauen you did ; and to confimieit plainc 
ycugaue me this: Buttakeitfiragaine. 

King. My faith and this, the Princclle I did aiue, 

J knew her by thislewell onherlleeuc. 

Sip Pardon me fir, thislewell did Ibeweare, 

wn d C 1 thankc bim ) »• my dearc. 

Whac. mil you haue me,or your Pcarlc aejune> 

Bar. Neither of cither I remit both twaine. ' 

-fee cne mckc on’t ; Hccrc was a confenr, 
knowing aforchand of our merriment. 




toues Labours lofl. 

To dafh it likea Chriftmas Comedie. 

Some carry -ale, fome pleafe-man.fome flight Zanic, 

Some mumble-newes,fometrencher-knight,fome Dick, 

That fmiles his cheekc in yeeres, and knowes the trick 

To make my Ladie laugh, when (lie’s difpos’d; 

Told our intents before: which once difclos’d. 

The Ladies d.d change Fanours, and then we 
Following the figacs, woo’d but the (igne of (life. 

Now to our peiiurie, to adde more terror. 

We are againe fori worne in will and error. 

Much vpon this cis : and might not you 
Foreftall our fporc, to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know my Ladiesfoot by’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And Hand betweenehcr backe fir, and the fire, 

H olding a trenc her, idling merrilie ? 

You put our Page out : go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will, a finocke fhall be your Ihrowd. 

You leere vpon me, doe you. ? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden ( word. 

Boy. Full merrily hath this braue Manager, this carreere 
bencrun. 

Ber. Loc, he is tilting ftraighc. Peace, Ihauedon. 



vvcicomc pure wit, tnou part it a tairemy. 
do. O Lord lir ; they would kno w 



w utPiuui nicy WvfU'U 

Whether che three Withies Sull come in } ot no* 

Ber . What, arc there bm three ? 

C !o. No Hr, but it is v*ra fine. 

For euerie one purfents three. 

Ber, A three cimesthrice is nine. 

Clo. Not To fir, vndercorrcttion fir, I hope it i« not fo. 

knHTTh 0t h r gv t fitjI . can f utc y° ufil ) vseknow What we 
know .1 hope (jr three times thricelir. 

Ber, Is not nine. 

-S t0 *‘ Vndircorr «^ion fir, we know where-vntill it doth 
amount. 

^*1- Islyvayestookcthree threesfornine. 

Clow, 
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clow. O Lord fir, it wire pittie you Ihould get your liuing 
by reckningfir. 

Bcr. How much ia it ? 

Clow. O Lord fir, the parties themfelues, the aftonfir will 
(hew wherc-vntill it doth amount .-for mineowne part, lam 
(as they fay, bucto perfeft one man in one poors man) Tampon 
the great fir. 

tier. Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clow, ltpleafed them to thinke me worthy o[ Pompey the 
great: for mine owne part, 1 know not the degree ofchcWor- 
thie, but I am to hand tor him, 

Bcr. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Clo. We will turne it finely off fir, we will take fome care. 

King. Berowne , they will ihame vs : 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. We ate fhame.proofemy Lord: and’tisforaepolicie, 
tobaueonefliew woife then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. 1 fay they fliall not come. 

Ght. Nay my good Lord, let me ore-rule you now; 

That (port beft plcafes, that doth lead kuow how. 

Where Zealc firiucs to content, and the contents 

Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes mod forme in mirth) 

When great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Bcr. A right dcl'cription of our fpprt my Lord . 

Enter 'Braggart. 

Bra%. Annoynted, I implorcfo much expenee of thy royall 
ivveec breath, as will veter a brace of words. 

Qti . Doth this man feruc God? 

Ber . Why askeyou ? 

Qtt. Heipcak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag. That’s all onc,my fairc fwcethonie Monarch : Fori 
rnoteft the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticall : Too too 
vaine, too coo vaine . But we will put it ( as they fay) to For* 
tuna del a guar , I wilh you the peace of minde molt royaii 
complement. 

King* Here 
prefents He SI or 



is like to be a good prefence of W orthics; tie 
of Troy, the Syyainc pompey the great* ^ ^ 




Lottes Labours loft. 

Parifh Curate Alexander, sArmadoes Page Hercules, t hc Pc- 
dlnt Iudas Match abeus : And ifthefefoure Worthies iruheir 
firft /hew thtiuc ,thefefoure Will change habites, and prefent the 

other fiuc. . . _ „ . 

Ber. There is fiuc m the firft fhc w* 

Kin. You arc decciued, tis not fo. -1 . , . 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart,the Hedge-Prieft, the foole, 

and the Boy, , ... 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world agamc. 

Cannot pricke out fiuc fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The flaip is vnder failc,and here Ihc comes amain. 

Enter Pompej< 

£low\ I Tom fey am. 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

(^low. I Pom fey am. , 

Boy . With Libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I muft needs be friends with thee. 

Clow. ITompey am , Tompey fur nam'd the big. 

Du. The great. 

flow. It is great fir : Pompey fur nam' d the great : 

T hat oft in field , with Targe and Shield , 
did make myfoetofweat : 

<zAnd trauelling along thiscoafl , Iheere am come by chance , 

And lay my zArmesbefore the legs of this fweet Laffe of France l 
If your Ladilhip would fay thankes Pompey , I had done. 

La . Great thankes great Pompey . 

Clow . Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I wasperfcflt. I 
made a title fault in great. 

Ber My hat to a halfe-penie,Pompcy proucs the beft Worthie. 

Fntcr Curate for e. Alexander . 

Carat. When in the world I liu’d 9 Iwas the worlds Commander 1 
By Eafiy TV ?Jl. Tforth, & South , I fired my conquering might. 
My S cut cheon plain e declares that I am asllifander. * 

Boyet. Your nofe fay cs no, you are not: 

For it ftands too right. 

Ber. Your nofe fmelsno,in this moft tender fmelling Knight. 

! * • 7 
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The Conqueror is difmaid: 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur. when in the world I liued^ I was the worlds Commander . 
Boyct. Moft true, ’ci, right : you werefo tAlifander. 

Ber . Porapey the great. 

£lo. Your feruant and Coflard. 

Ber. Takeaway the Conqueror, take away tAUfander. 
Clow. O riryouhaucoucrthrovvne< s ^///^W(frthc ccnque- 
ror:you will be ferap’d out of the painted doth for this:your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a dofe-ftoolc, will be giuen 
toAiax* He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror ? and af* 
fraid to fpeake? Runne away for frame lAlifander ♦ There anY 
(hall pleafe you : a foohfh mildc man, an honed imn,lookc you, 
andfoonedaflit. He is a maruellous good neighbour infooth,, 
and a-very good Bowler: but for Ahjandar, alas you fee, how 
at’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpeake their rftinde in fome other fort. Exit fu. 
gtr, Stand afide good Pompcy. 

Enter Pedant for Iudas ^ and the Boy for Hercules* 

Fed. Great Hercules is presented by this Impe. 

Whofe Club kiVd£erber#s that three-headed Canus^ 

And when he was a babe, achildc, afhrimpc. 

Thus did hedranglc Serpents in his Manus ; 
gluonUm* he feemeth in minoritie, 

L^rgo, I come with this Apolcgie. 

Keepe fome date in thy Exit % and vantfh. Exit Boy & 

Fed* Iudas/^ 0 
Hum. A Iudas l 
Fed. 2^jt I fear lot Jir a 
Judas lam , yc typed (JWachabeus. 

H urn. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plaine Iudas. 

Ber . A kiising Traitor. How arc thou prou’d Iudas P 
Fed. Iudas I aw* 

Hurts. The more fliame for you Iudas. 

<2>cd. What meanc you fir. ? 

Boy. To make Iudas bang himfclfe. 

Fed . Begin fir, you are my elder. 

i?m Weilfollow n d,/W^ was hang ’Ajon an-Elder* 

" ' V ~ 




Loues Labour slo(l. 

Fed. I will not be put of countenanccc 
Ber. Becaufecheu haft no face. 

Fed. What is this? 

Boy. ACittcrnehead. 

Hum. The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A dcathsface in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coinc, fcarcc feene. 

Boy. The Pummcllof Cdj/^rxFaulchion. 

Him. The earn’d- bone face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe chccke in a brooch. 

Hum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber . I, and wornc in the cap of a T ooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance* 

Fed. You haue puc meouc of countenance. 

Ber. Falfc, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Fed. But you haue out-fac’d them all. 

Ber . And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is an AlTe, let him goe: 

Andfo adieu fwcct hide. Nay, why dod thou day f 
Hum. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. For the Atfetothc Iude:gmc\tbim. Iud-as away. 

Fed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy . A light for mounficr/»^r,it gr©wesdark,he may dumblc c 
£hie. Alas poore Machabeus , how hath he beene baited. 

/ Enter Braggart. 

Ber . Hide thy head ^Achilles, hecrc comes HeEl or in Armes. 
Hum. Though my mockcs come home by me, I will now be 
raerrie. . r . , . 

King. He El or wasbutaTroyaninrefpea ot this. 

Boy. Butisthis HeElor ? 

Kin. I thinkc HeElor was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon . Hisleggeistoobigfor Hc&or. 

Hum. MoreCalfecertainc. 

Boy. No he is bed indued inthe fmall. 

Ber . This cannot be HeElor . 

Hum. He’s a God or a painter, for lie makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipo tent Mars, of Lamces the almighty ,gaue 
Ke&or a gift. 

s* “ Hum. 







Loues Labour's loit. 

Dun%. A giltNutmcgge. 

Ber . A Lemmon. 

Lon . Stucke with Clones. 

Dttm. Nociouen. 

Brag. The Armipotent Mars of Lamces tbs al might n 
Gave HeBor a gift, the heire of IH ton • 6 

man fo breathed^ that certaine he would fiohtiyea 
From morne till night) out of bis P million ■ V 

I am that Flower. 

That Mint,. 

ThatCullambine. 

Brag . Sweet Lord Longattill , reine thy tongue. 

Z^.I muft rather giue it the reine: for it runs againft HeBorl 
T>tim . I, and HeBor 9 s a Grcy-hound. 

Brag. The fweet War-man is dead and rotten 
Sweet chuckes,bcat not the boncsof the buried \ 

But I will forward with my deui ce ; 

Sweet Royaltic bellow on me the fence of hearing. 

Berowne fleps forth. 

Sdt Spcake braue He&or, we are much delighted* 

Brag. I doe adore thy i weet Graces flipper. 

Boy. Loues herby the foot. 

D nm . He may not by the yard. 

Brag . T his HeBor fame fur mounted Hanniball. 

7* he partie is gone • 

Clow. Fellow HeBor , (he is gone; Ihe is two moncths on her 
way. 

Brag. Whatmcancftthou? 

Clow. Faith vnlcfle you play the honeft Troyan,the poore 
Wench is 1 cad away; (he’s quicke, the child brags in her belly 
already :ti$ yours. 

Brag. Do thou infamonizc me among Potentates ? 

Thou (halt die. 

Clow 0 Then (hall Hc&or be whipt for Iaquenetta that is 
quicke by him, and hang’d for Pompey % that is dead by him, 
Dmn. Molt rare Pompey". 

Boy 9 Renowned Pompey. 

Ber. Greater then great,great,grcat, great, Pompey ; Tompey 

she huge. 

Dm* 



loues labour’ s lofl. 

more Acces more Atecs ftine then.; • 

orflirrethemon. 

Dum. Heftor will challenge him. 

iCrJjifa’haue no more tnan» blood in's belly, then will fop 

Brar- By the Notch-pole I do challenge thee. 
fl 0% J will not fight with a pole like a Northern man ; lie 
flafb , lie doe it by the fword : I pray you let me borrow toy 

‘T>um. Roome for the incenfcd W orthie*. 

Clo. lie doe it in my (hirt. 

Dum. Moft refolute Pompey. ' ' _ . 

Par. Mailer, let me take you a butten hoole lower : Do you 
not fee Pompey is vneafing for the combat : what mcanc you ; 
you will lofc your reputation. ■ 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardon me, I will not com* 

bat in my (hire, - , , . .. 

Du. You may notdenieit, Pompey hath made tnc challenge a 
Brag. Sweet blood?, I both may, and will. 

Be What rcafon haue you for’c ? 

Brag. The naked truth ©fit is, I haucnofliirt, 

I go woolwardfor penance. 

Boy. True, and it was inioyned him inRomefor want of Lin- 
nen : fince when, lie befworne he wore none, but a diChclout of 
laquenettas, and that he wearesnext his heart fora fauour. 

Enter a Metfengcr,(Jtfounfier Mar cade. 

Mar. God faueyou Madame. 

^Welcome c JMarcade, but that thou interrupted our 
merriment. 

Marc. I am feme Madam, for thcnewcsl bring is heauy 
' an my tongue. The King your father. 
gu. Dead for my life. 

Mar. Euen fo : My tale is told. 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 

Brag. For mine owne parc,I breath free breath: I hauc feene 
the day of wrong* through the little hole of diicretion, and & -T 
will right my felfe like a Souldier. Exmt Worthies. 

Kin . H ow tare’s your Maicftie ? 

I 3. guf * 
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Loues labour s lop; 

Qt*. Boyet prepare, I will away to night. 

Kin. Madam not fo, I doc beieech you flay. 

giu Prepare I fay. J thankc you gracious Lords 
For all your faire endeuo.urs and intrear.s : 

Out of anew fad-foule, that you vouchlafc. 

In your rich wifdome to excufe, or hide. 

The liberal! oppoftcion of our fpirirs, 

If ouer- boldly we haue borne our felues. 

In the conuerfe of brcath(your gentleneflfe 
Was grtltie of it. ) Farewell worthic Lord 1 
A heauy heart bcaresnot a humble tongue. 

Fxcufemefo, commingfofliort of thankes. 

For my great fuitefoeafily obtain’d. 

Kin. The excreame partsof time, extreamely formes 
Allcaufcstothepurpoleof hisfpeed : 

And often at his vericloofe decides 

That, which long proceffe could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmilingcurccGcof Lone; 

The holy fuitc which f aine it would conuince, 

Yet fince Loucs arg&mcnt was frrft on footc. 

Let not the cloud of foirow iuftle it 

From what it purpos’d : fince to waile friends loft 5 

Is not by much fo wholfome, profitable. 

As to reioycc at friends but newly found. 

jn#. I vnderftand you not, my greefes ate double. 

Ben. Honeft plaine words, beft pierce the cares of griefe 
And by thefe badges vnderftand the King. 

For your faire fakes haue we negle&cd time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes: your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs, fafhioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. 

And what in vs hachfecm’d ridiculous: 

AsLoue is full of vnbefitting ftraines. 

All wanton as achilde, skipping and vaine. 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the cie. 

Full offtraying ftiapes, of habits, and of formes- 
Varying infubiefts as the eie doth roulc, 

To euerie varied obieft in his glance : 



Which. 



tones Labour s loft. 

Which partie.coatcd prefence of loofe loue. 

Put on by vs , if in your heaucnly cies, 

Haue misbecomm'd our oathes and grauities. 
Thofeheauenly eyes that looke into thefe faults, 
Suggefted vs to make : therefore Ladies 
Our Loue being yours the error that Louc makes 
I s like wife yours, we to our felues proue felfc f 
By being once falfe, for eucr to b e true 
To thofe that make vs both, Faire Ladies you. 

And cuen that falfhood in it f'clfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfc, and curnes to grace. 

Qu. We haue receiu'd your Letters full of Loue; 
YourFauourSjthc Ambaffadorsof Loue. 

And in our maiden counfaile rated them, . 

At courtfliip, pleafant, ieft, and curtefie. 

As bumbaft and as lining to the time, 

But more dcuout then thefe are our refp*&s 
Haue we not becne,and therefore met youc loucs • 

\n their owne fafhion, like a merriment. 

Dn. Our Letters Madam, (he w’d much more then left* 
Lon . Sodidourlookcs. 

Btfa. We did not coat them foj ‘ 

Km . Now at the lateft minute of the houre^ 

Grant vs your loaes. 

On. A time me thinkestoofhort. 

To make a world-without.end bargaine inj 
No, no my Lord your grace is periur’d much* 

Full of deare guiltineffc, and therefore this : 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doe ought, this (lull you doe for me. 

Your oath I will not truft ; but goc with fpeed 
To fomeforlorne and naked Hermitage 
Remote from all the pleafures of th e world : 

There flay, vntill the tweiue Ccleftiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, 

If this auftere infociable life. 

Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 
Ifffofts^-andfafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not thegaudie blollbmes of your Loue. 
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Loues Labours lofl. 

But that icbcarc this trial!, andiaftlcue: 

Then at the expiration of the yeare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefc defer ts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now killing thine, 

I will be thine : and till that inftant Ihuc 
My wofull felfc vp in amourning houfc. 

Saining the tcares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou doe dcnic , let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart. 

iCitii If this, or more then this I would dcnic* 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodainc hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my heartisin thy breft. 

Ber. And what to me my Loue ? and what to me ? 
Rofe . You muft be purged too, your (ins are rack’d* 
You arc attaint with faults and periuric: 

T herefore if you my fauour meane to get,' 

A twelue m oneth (hall you fpend, and neucr reft. 

But feeke the wearie beds of people fickc . 

Du. But what to me my Loue? but whatto me 1 ? 
Kat. A wife? a beard, fairc health, and honeltic, t 
With three-fold loue, I wifli you all tfcefcthrec. 
Dn.O (hall I fay, I thankeyou gentle wife i 
Kat . Nocfo my Lor d ? a tweluemoneth and a day, 
Ilcmarkeno words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay* 
Gome when the King doth to my Ladie come s 
Then if I haue much loue. He giucyoufome. 

Dum. lie lerue thee true and faithfully till them 
Kath. Yet fvvcarc not leaft y c be forfwornc agen. 
Lon. What faics Maria ? 

CMari. At the twcluemoneths end* 

He change my blacke GQwne,for a faithfull friend, 
Lon. lie ftay with patience ; but the time is long. 
Mart. The like^ you, few taller are fo yong. 

Ber. Studies my Lady i MiftrclFe, lookeonme* 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eyes 
What humble fuitc attends thy anfwere there., 

Impofe fome feruice on me for my loue 




. . na — 

loues Labours loft . 

Vr>r oft toe I heard of you my Lord Berovnc, 

- Ifawyou- ^ the worlds large tongue 
£1 for a man repleate with mockes, 

Full of co Jparifons. and wounding floutes • 

Which you on all eftates will exccu re. 

And therewithal! to win me, if you plea.e, 

Without the whieh I am not to be won: 

You (hall thisrwelrooacth terme from day to day, 

Vifite the fpcechleffe fickc, and ftillconuerfe 

With groaning wretches: and your ta»ke (hall be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit. 

It cannot be, it is unpoffible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foulc in agony . 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choake a gibing tpinc, 
Whofc influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which (hallow laughing hearer sgiue totooles: 

A iefts profperitie lies in thteare 
Of him that hearcs it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if fickly cares. 

Dealt with the clamors of their o wnc deare grones., 

Will heare your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

And I will hauc you, and that fault withall. 

But if they willnot, throw away chatfpirit, 

And I (hall finde you emptie of that fault. 

Right ioyfull of yom reformation* 

Ber. A tweluemoneth C Well : befall what will befall. 
He left a tweluemoneth in an Holpitall. 

Qu. 1 fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

King. No Madam, wewillbringyouonyour way. 
Ber . Our wooing doth not end like an old Plays 
lacke hath not Gill : thefe Ladies curtefie 
Might well haiu made our lport a Comedie, 

Kin. Come fir, it wants a tweluemoneth and a day. 
And then ’twill end* 

Ber, That’steo lungforaplay. 






Bmeyr 
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— *^oues iL,avvnr nzn. 

Enter Braggart* 

Brag. Sweet Maieftic vouchsafe roe. 

Qu. Was that He&or ? 

"Eum. The worthie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kiffe thy royal! finger, and take Ieaue 
lama Vo cane, lliaue vow’d co lac/uenetta to hold the Plough 
ferherfweec loue three yearcs But moft cfleemed grcatnelfe 
will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men haw 
compiled , in praile of the Owlc and the Cuckow? It Ihould 
hauc followed m the end of our fhew, * — * - ^ 

Kin. Call them forth quickcly, we will doe fo. 

Brag. Holla, approach. 



Enter all. 

This fide is Hicrns , Winter. 

This Ver> the Spring: the one maintained by thcOwlc 
Th’otherby the Cuckow. ' ~ ’ 

Ver^ begin* 





The Seng. 




When Dafies pied, and Violets blew, 
And Cuckow-budsof yellow hew : 
And Ladic-fmockcs all filuer white, 
Doc paint the Medowes with deli ght^ 
The Cuckow then on euery tree, 



Mockes married men, for thus fings he, . 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleafing to a married care. 

When Shephcards pipe on Oaten ftrawes, 
And mcrric Larkes arc Ploughmens clockes : 
When Tuttles tread, and Rookcsand Dawes, 
And Maidens bleach their fummer Smockes s 
The Cuckow then on cuery tree 
Mockes married men ; for thus fingshc, 
Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fcare^ 
Vnpleafing to a married earc, 



Winter 



UuesUbourslojl. 

printer. 

When Kicks hang by the wall, ■ 

And Dicke the Shepheard blowe h s naile ; 
And Tom bcares Logges into the nail. 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and vsaicsbc towle, 
Then nightly fings the flaring Oyvle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A metric note, . 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

When all aloud the winde doth blow. 

And coffing drownes the Parfons faw : 
Andbirdsfit brooding in the fnow. 

And Martians nofe lookes red andraw t 
When nailed Crabs hifle m the bowle. 
Then nightly lings che flaring Owle, 

Tu whit to-who; 

A merrienotc. 

W hile greafie lone doth keek the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mcrcurie, 

Are hadh after the fangs of Apollo : 

You that way ; we this wa; 
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